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A neuer writer, to an euer 
reader. Newes. > 

Ternall reader, you baue heere a new 
1 flay , neuer ftal’d with the Stage , 
i neuer clapper-clawd with thepalmes 
of the vulger , andyet pafting full of 
the palme comicallfor it is a birth of 
your brainejhat neuer vnder-tooke 
any thing commie all , vainely : And 
were but the vaine names of commedies changde for the 
titles of Commodities ,or of Play es for Pleas $ you fhould 
fee allthofe grand cenfors , that novo file them fuch 
vanities , flock to them for the mxine grace of their 
grauities : especially this authors Commedies , that are 
fo fram’d to the life 3 that they ferueforthe mo ft com- 
mon Commentaries jf all the actions of our hues fleec- 
ing fuch a dexterine,and povoer of wittejhat the molt 
difp leafed with Playes, are pleafd with his Commedies. 

* — 4nd all fuch dull and heauy-witted wor Idlings ,as were 
neuer capable of the witte of a Commedie 5 commingby 
report of them to his reprefentations , baue found that 
witte there , that they neuer found in them f dues , a nd 
baue parted better wittied thi n they came : feeling an 
edge of witte fet upon them , more then euer they 
dreamdthey had br aine to grinde it on. So much and 
fuch fauored fait of witte is in his Commedies yhat they 
feerne (for their height of pleafure) to be borne inthat 
Jea that brought forth Venus. Amongst all there is 
none more witty thenthis: And had I time I would 
smment vpenit 3 though I know it needs ■ not, (forfo 
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much as will wake you- thinks your tefierne well be- 
ftowd) but for fo much worthy euen poore / know to be 
in it. It defenses ft sch a labour 3 as well as the bell 
Ccmmedyin Terence or Plautus. And beleeue this, 
that when hee is gone , and his Commeiies out of fa/e. 
you will fcrambfe for them . and fet vf a new Englijh 
In q nt fit ion. Take this for a warning.and at the perriE 
of your plcafures Ioffe .and Iudge merits. ref it ft r not. nor 
like this the iefjef'or net being fullied. with thefrmky . 
breath of the multitude •> Ut thanks fortune, for. the 
fcapeit hath made among# you . Sitae fa *U? 
poffejfers wills J beleeue you jhould 
rather then beene 

( f or 
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The hiftory of Trqylus 
and Crejjeida v 

Enter Pandarus and! roylus. 

fray. All heere my varlet, He vnarme againe, 

V-* Why fhould I warre without the walls of Troy: 
That fiude fuch cruell bait ell here within. 

Each Troyan that is mailler of his heart. 

Let him to field Trdyltu alas hath none. 

Pan. Will this geere ncre be mended? V ^ 

Troy. The Greeks are firong and skill ull to their ftrength 
Fierce to their skill, and to their fiercenefle valiant. 

But lam weakerthen a womans tearc; 

Tamer then flcepe;fcnder then ignorance, 

Lefle valiant then the Virgin in the nighr. 

And skillefle as vnpradbz’d infancy: 

Pan. Well, I haue told you enough of this; for my patt lie 
not meddle nor make no farther;hce that will haueacalte 
out of the wheate mull tarry thegrynding. 
fro. Haue knot tarried/ 

Tan, I the grinding ;but you muft tarry the boulting. 
Troy. Haue i not tarried? 

Pan do. T i he boulting;but you mufi tarry the lcauening, 
Troy, Still haue I tarried. 

Pan. ],to the leauening,but hcares yet in the word here- 
after, the kncading,the making ol the cake., the heating the 
oucn,and the baking , nay you muft ftay the cooling too^ot 
yea may chance burnc vour lippes. 

Troy. Pacicnce her fclfc, what Godeflc ere flic be. 

Doth Icfler blench at fuffrancc then 1 do: 

At Priams royall tabic do 1 fic 

And' when fiure Creffid comes into rr y thoughts. 

So tiakorthen flic comes when fhe is thence. 

Pand. W ell flice lookt yefternight fairer then euer I law Viet 
. I°oke,or any woman els. 

Troy. I was about to tell thee when my heart, 
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ihehijlory 

As w edged with a figh would riuein twaine, 

Lc-aft HeSlor or my father fhould perceiue mee: 

I haue (as when the Sunne doth light a fcorne) 

Buried this figh in wrincle of a fmyle, 

Butforrow that is couchtin feeming gladnefle, 

Is like that mirth fateturnes tofuddaincfadncfTe. 

P^K/Andher haire were not fomc-what darket then 77: U 
lens i well go to , there were no more companion betweene 
the women \ bu. for my part fhc is my kinfwoman , t would 
not as they tearmeit praifc her , but I would fom-body had 
heard her talke yeftcr-day as I did, I will not difpraifeyoup 
fitter Cajfandras wit, bur — - 

Troy, Oh P and arm 1 tellihecVandarus, 

When I do tell thee there my hopes licdrown’d 
Reply notin how many fadomes deepe, 

7 hey lie indrerch’d,I tell thee I am madder. 

In CreJJids !oue 7 thou anfwedl fhets fairs, 

Powreli in the open vlcer of my heart.* 

Her eyes, her haire heichccke,her gatc,her voice, 

Handled in thy difcoui l'esO that her hand i 

In whofe comparifon all whites are ynke 
Writing their owne reprochjto whofe foft feifure, j 

The cignets dovvne is harfb.andfpiiit of fence: 

Hard as the palme of plow-man;this thou telft me, 

As true thou telft me. when I lay I loucher, 

But faying thus in deed ofoyleand balme, 

Thou layffin euery gafh that loue hath giuen mee. 

The knife that made it. 

Van: I fpeakeno morcthen truth, 

T'oy. Thou doft not fpeake fo much.- r 

Van: Faith 11 c-not nreddlein it, let her bee as flice 
bee fail etis the better for her, and fheebee not,lhe has the 
jnends in her owne hands. 

Tm\Good P andarm. how now Vandarusl 
Van: \ hauehad my lab< urfor mytrauell , ill thought on 
of her,andill thought of you , gon betweeneand betweene, 
but fmall thanks for tny labour. 

Troy . What at tthou angry Vandarus ? what with me? 



ofTroylus and Cretfeida. 

p an. B'Caufe fh; e’s kin to me therefore flree’s not fb falre 
es HdlenfiwA fhc were kin to me,fbe would be as fairc a Fri- 
day as Hellen , is on 5 unday, but w hat I ? I care not and ihee 
Were a blackeamore, tis all one to mte. 

Troy. Say I fheis not fairc? 

Pan. 1 do not care whetht ryou do or no, (he’s a foole to 
flay behinde her father let her totheGreckes,and fo lle tell 
her the next tunc I fee her for my part lletncddle nor make 
no more ith’matter. 

Troy. Pandarus . Pan. Not I. 

Troy. Sweete P andarus. 

Van. Pray you fpeake no mere to mee I will leaue all as I 
found it andthere aivend. Exit; 

Sound alarum. 

Troy. Peace you vn gracious clamors,peacerude founds, 
Fooles on both fid cs y Helleu mud needes be faire. 

When with your bloud youdaylie paint her thus, 

I cannot fight vpon this argument: 

It is roo ftaru'd a fubiedt for my fword. 

But P andarm : O gods ! how do you plague me 
I cannct comet© Crejjid but by Pandar, 

And hey as teachy to be wood to woe, ... 

As fhe<is ftiibborne,chaft,againP all fuite. 

Tel! me xApo/lo for thy Daphues \ oue \ • 

What Crejfid is,whatPWur,and what we: • 4 

Her bed is India thcre’fhe lies, a pearle, 

Betweene our Ilium, and where fhee reides 
Let it be cald the wild and wandring flood: 

Gur felfe the Marchant,and thisfayling Vandar' % 

Our doubtfull hope,ourconuoyand ourbarke. 

Alarum Enter tEEncas. 

*s£nc. How now prince Tr^/ W}W herefore not afield. 

Try, Becaufc not there;this womans anfwerforcv 
For womaouMt is to be from thence. 

What newes e/£»e,<a fromthe field to day? 

T hat Vans i returned heme and hurt, 

i roy . By whom is'Enetui 
ia£ne, Troylus by OUenelaus. 
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Troy. Let T^r« bleed ris but a Tear to fcorne 3 
Paris isgoi'd with Menelatu home. Alarum, 

t/£»e. Harkc what good fport is out of towne to day, 

Troy . Better at home, if would I might were may; 

But to the fport abrode are you bound thither? 
v£ne. Inallfwifthaft. ) 

T roy. Come goe wee then togither. Exeunt* 

Enter Creflid another man, 

Cref. Who were thofc wen t by ? 
cJW^/.Queene Becuha, and Hellen , 
fief. And whether goe they? 

<-JVtany p to the Ealierne tower, 

Whofe hight commands as fubiedt all the vaile. 

To fee the battell : iTetlurwhofe pacience. 

Is as a vertue fixt, to day was mou’d: 

Hee chid ^Andromache and ftrookc hi* armorer, 

And like as there were husbandry in warre 
Before the Sunnc rofe,hee was harneft lyte. 

And to the field goes he; where euery flower %• | 

Did as a Prophet w'ecpe what it for-, fawe. 

In Bettors wrath. . Cref.Whzt washiscaufeofangcr. 

C^kkw.Thcnoife goes this,there is amongc the Grcekes, 

A Lord of Troian bloud, Nephew to Bettor. 

They call him tAtax. C r 'f Good; and what of him, 

<JMan. They fay hec is a very man per fe and Bands alone, 
Cref. So do all men vnlefle the are dronkc,ficke,or haue no 
legges. 

Man * This man Lady, hath rob’d many beafls of their par- 
ticular additions , hee is^s valiant as the Lyon .chun’iftus 
the Bcare,flowe as the Elephant: a man into whomc nature 
hath fo crowded humors, that his valour is crulht into folly, 
his foUy faueed with diferetion.- there is no man hath a ver- 
tue, thac he hath not a gTimpfe of, nor any ma. an attaint, but 
he carries fomc ftaine of it.Hce is melancholy without cade 
and merry againft the hairc,hce hath theioyntsof euery 
thing,but euery thing fo ourofioyht.rhat hee is a g ovvtlC ' 
Briar eM,mmy hands, & no vfc: or pmbltndc Argus , al eyes, 
gad no fight. ^ 
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offroylns and Crejfeda. 

Cnf. But how fcould this man that makes me fmile,malce 

Tney fay hee yefietday copit Better in the battell 
an d Broke him downe , the difdaine and lhame whereof 
hath euer fince kept Bettor i afling and waking. 

Cref. Who comes here. 

Man Maddam your vncle P andarus. 

Cref Bettors a gallant man. 

Man As may be in the world Lady, 

Pand WhatsthatPwhats that? 

Cref Good morrow vncle Pandarus. 

Tan. Good morrow cozen Crejfid : what doc you talks of - 
good morrow eA/exander.hovi doe you cozen ’when were 
you at Ilium? f ref This morning vncle. 

Pan. What were you talking of when I came ? was Hell or 
arm'd and gon ere yea came to lllium , Bellen was noc vp 
was fhe? Cref. Bettor was gone but Hellen was not vp? 

P an. E’ene (o.Kettor was ftirring early. 

Cref That were wee talking of,and of his anger, 

P an: Was he angry? C re f So he faics here. 

Van: True hee was fo;I know the caufe to,hecle lay about 
him to day 1 can tel them that, & ther’s7r^/«r wilnotcome 
farre behind him , let them take heede of Troyliuf can tell 
them thattoo. gref. What is he angry too? 

p an: Who T roylus ? Troy lus is the better man of the twos 
( ref: Oh Iuyiterx. hers no cc-mparifon. . 
p an: What notbetweeneTro;/«r and HettorMo you know 
a man if you fee him? 1 ?' ; ; 

(refilyiT 1 euer fawihbn before and knew him: 

P an: WcWTfsy Treylxs is T roylttsi 

Cref. Then you fay ,aal fay, for I am fure hee is not Bettor, 
Van. No nor Hcttor is not Troy lus in fome degrees. 
fref T\s iuft,to each of them he is himfclfe. 

Van. Himfelfe, alas pobre Troy lus l would he were. 
£W/lSohei$. 

P<*».£ondition Ihad gone b a;c-foot to India, 

Cref. He is hot Bettor-; 

Pan. Himfclfe » no ? hee’s not himfelfe, would a Vvere him- 
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fdf e,well the Gods arc abouc, time mud friend o^endw n 
Troyitu well,] would my heart were in her body: no H n 
is not a better man then Troy Ins. * > m ° r 

QreJ. Excufe me . pond. He is elder. 

Cref. Pardon me,lpardon me. 

•Taxd.lh ’others not eome too’t.you fliall tell me anoth 
tale when th’others come too’c , Hector fhailnot hauch 
Willthisveare. is 

C re f He fhall not neede it if he haue his owne. 

Pond. Nor his qualities. 

Cref. No matter. Pand Nor his beaetie, 

Cref. Twould not become him,his own * better. 

Pan i You haue no judgement neece; Hdlen her frffc 
fworc th’other day that Troyitu for a biowne fauour (for fa 
tislmttfi confejfe ) not biowne neither. 

Cref. No, but browne, 

PW-Faith to fay truth, browne and not browne. 

Cref. To fay the trudi,true and not true. 

Pand. She praifd his complexion aboue Paris, . 

Cref Why Paris hath colour inough. PW.So he hat, 
Cref. Then Troyltu fliould haue too much, if dice praizd 
him aboue , his complexion is higher then ihis , hee 
hauing colour enough, and the other higher , is too flaming 
a praife for a good complexion, I had as iicuc Helens golden 
tongue had commended Trojlw for a copper nofe. 

Pand.l fweareto you l chinke Helen loues him better then 
. Cref Then fhees a nierry greeke indeed. f Parts. 

P^d.Nay I am fure fhc dooes,fhe came to him th other 
day into the compaft window , and you know hee has not 
pad three or foure hades on his chinne. 

C re f Indeed a Tapfters Arithnictique may lo one bring 
his particulars therein ro a total). 

Pand. Why he is very yong,and yet will he within. three 
pound 1 tftcas much as his brother Hetlor. 

Cref Ts he fo yong a mjn,and lo old alifcei*. 

Pand But to prooueto you that Helten loues hin| , fhee 
came and puts mee her white hand to his douenchin. 

Cref Ihkq haue mercy, how cameic douen ? 
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ofTroylui and Creffeida. 

Pan. Why, you know tis dimpled, 

Ithinkc his imyling becomes him better then any man i# 
all Phrigia. Cref Oh he fmilcs valianty. 

Pan. Dooes hee not? 

Cref. Oh yes, and twere a clowd in tAntumne. 

ft**. Why go to then, but to prouc to you that Hellen 
loues Troylns. 

Cref. T royltu wil fland to thee proofeifyouleprooue it fo. 

P s.n. Troylns , why hee edeemes her no more then I e- 
ftceme an addle egge: 

Cref If you louc an addle egge as well as you loue an idle 
head you would eate chickens ith fhell. 

P an. I cannot chufe but laugh to thinke how fhe tided 
his chin, indeed fheehas a tnarncl s white hand I mud needs 
confefle. 

Cref, Without the rack. 

Van. And dice takes vpon her tofpie a white heare on 
his chinne. 

Cref. Alas poo rc chin many a wart is ritchcr. 

P<*».But there was fuch laughing,Queenc Hecuba 1 aught 
that her eyes ran ore. 

Cref. With mildones. 

Van. And Cafandra laught. 

Cref But there was a more temperate fire vndetthe pot 
©flier eyesrdid her eyes run ore to? 

Pan. And Hector laught. 

Cref. At what was all rhis laughing. 

Van. Marry at the white hearc that Helleni pied on Troy- 
Ins chin. 

Cref. And t’had beene a greene heare I fhould haue 
laught too. 

Van. They laught not fo much at the heare as at his pret- 
ty anfwerC. 

Cref What was his anfwere? 

Van. Quoth dice hcere’s but two and fifty heires on yout 
chinnejand one of them is white. 

Cref. This is her quedioa. 1 

Pan. That s truc,makc no quedion of that , two and fiftie 
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heires quoth hee, and one white, that whiteheireis my fa. 
tiler, and all the reflate his fonnea Jupiter quoth fliee, which 
of thefe heires is Para my husband ? the torked one quoth 
he,pluckt out and g'ue it him : but there was fuch laughing, 
and £?V/ *»foblufht, and Ports fo chaf t , and all the reft fo 
laught that it paft. 

Cref. So let it now for it has becnc a great while going by, 
Pan. Wei cozen 1 touid you a thing yeller day, think on’t, 
(/ref. So I doe. 

Pm. Hebe fworne tis true, he will weepeyou an’twerea 
man borne in April! . Sound a retreate. 

Cref Andllcfpringvpin histeans an’twerea nettle a- 
gain ft May. 

Tan. Harkethey are .com min g from thefie'd ,fhallwe 
{land. vp here and fee them as they paffe toward Uion,good 
Neece do,fweeteNeece Crejfeida, 

Cref. At your pleafure. 

Pan. Hcere,here,hete’san excellent place, here wee may 
fee mod brauely,ilc tell you them all by their names, as they 
paffe by, but marke Troylas aboue the reft. Enter t/£nm> 
Cref. Speake not fo lowde. 

r i Pan. Thats tAZneas , is not that a braue man.hees one of 
the flowers of Troy 1 can tell y ou,but marke 7 rojltts,yo\x Ihal 
lee anon. C re f Who’s that? 

Enter z/Zntenor, 

Pan. Thats «Antenor, he has a Arrow d wit I can tell you, 
and hee’s man good enough, hees one o th foundeft judge* 
mentis in Troy whofoeuer,aod a proper man of perfon,vvhen 
comes T ^/^ilcfhew you Troylas anon , if hce fee pe,you 
fiiall feehimnod atmee. 

Cref. Will he giuc you the nods 
Pan. You fh all fee.- . 

Cref. If he do the ritch (hall haue more. Enter Heitor. 

Tan, Thats Hector, that, that, looke you that,t/iets a f«* 
lowigoe thy way Heitor, tbersa braueman Neece, O braue 
Heitor, lookzhow hee lookes,tljcies a countenance, 

Braue man? ^ 

Cref O a braueman-. ^ 



- of Troylus and Creffeida. 
pan: Is a not ? it dooes a man heart good , looke yoa what 
hacks are on his helmet, looke you yonder, do you lee looke 
you there, thers no idling, thers laying on, take off, who will 
as they Uy;there be hacks# 

Cref fit chofe with fwords. 

Enter Park. 

Van: Swords, any thing be cares not, and the diuell come to 
him, its all one,bv Gods lid it dooes ones heart good. Yon- 
der comes Paris , yonder comes P^r*, looke yee yonder 
Neece,ift not a gallant man to, ill r.ot.why this is braue now, 
wholaidhecamchurt home to day . Hee s not hurt, why this 
will do Hellene heart good now ha ? would I could lee Troy 
Ins now,y->u (hallTee Troylus anon. 

Cref Whofcthat? 

Enter Helenas: 

Van. Thats Helenas, 1 maruell where Troylas is , thats He- 
lenas, l ihinke he went not forth to day,thats Helenas. 

Cref: Can Helenas fight vncle? 

Van: Helenas no : yes heele fight indifferent,weh,I maruell 
where Troylas isjharke doc you not here the people cric 
Troylas} Helenas is a priefl; 
t Cref: What fncaking fellow comes yonder? 

SnterTroylas. 

Vanda: Where? yonder? thats Debhobas . TisTroylasl 
theres a man Neece, hem ? braue Troylas the Prince of 
chiualrle. 

(ref. Peace for fliame peace. 

Van. Marke him , note him : O braue Troylas , looke well 
vpon him Neece, looke you how his fwo rd is bloudied, ana 
his helme more hackt then Hectors, and how hce lookes,and 
how hee goes ?0 admirable youth, hee neuerfaw three and 
twenty,go thy way Troylas , go thy way,had I a filler were a 
. grace,or a daughter a Goddefle, hce ftiould take his choiee, 
O admirable man ! Pant} Vans is durt to him, and 1 warrant 
Hellen to ch mge would giue an eye to boote. 
fTe/. Here comes more. 

Va. Affesjfoolesjdoults^haff & bran, chaff & bran, porredge 
after meate, 1 could *iuc and die in the eyes oiTreylas,netc 
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looke^ere iooke, the Eagles are gonae, crowes and daw? j 
crowes and dawes , I had rather bee fuch a man as Iroylm 
then Agamemnon and all Greece. 

Cref, There is amongft the Greekcs zAchilles a better 
man then Troylns. 

Pan. technics ,a dray-man, a porter,a very Cammell 
Cref. Well. well: 

Pan. Well, well , vrhy haue you any difcrction , haue you 
any eyes,doc you know what a man is ? is not birth, beauty, 
good lhape,difcourfe, man-hood, 1 earning, gentlcneffe.ytr. 
tue youth, bberallity and fuch like,the fpice & fait thatfea- 
ion a man. 

C ref I a mind man,and then to bee bak’t with no datein 
the pie,for then the mans date is out: 
v Pen, ' You arc fuch a woman a man knowes not at what 
■ward you lie: 

Cref: Vpon my backe to defend my belli© , vpon my wit 
to defend my wilcs,vpon my fccrecy to defend mine henef- 
ty,my maske to defend my beauty , and you to defend all 
thefe : and at al thefe wards 1 lic,at a thoufand watches. 
Pan. Say one of your watches. 

Cref Nay He watch you for that; and that* one of the 
chiefeft of them two : If I cannot ward what ! would not 
haue hit : I can watch you for teiling how I tooke the blowc 
vnldfe itfwell pad hiding, and then its pad watching: 
Pan: You are fuch another: Enter Boy: 

“Soy: Sir my Lord would indantlic fpeake with you. 

Pan: Where? 

Boy: At your owne houfe there he marines him: 

Pan. Good boy tell him I come,I doubt he be hurt, fare yC 
well good Ncice: Cref Adiew vncle: 

Pan: I wilbe with you Neice by and by: 

Cref To bring vncle: Pan: I a token from TroyM 

Cref By the fame token you are a Bawde, 

Word ; ,vowes,gu ifts,tcares and loues full facriftze: 

He offers in anothers enterprize. 

But more in T royltts thoufand fould I fee. 

Then la thcglaife of Pandars praife may bee: 
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ofTroyltts anA Crejfeida. 

Yet hold 1 off: women are angels woing, # 

Things fcroonc are donc,ioyesfoule lies in the doomg. 

That fliec bclou’d, knows naughtthat knows not this* 

Men price the thing vngaind more then it is. 

That die was neuer yet that euei knew 
Loue got fo fweet,as when defire did fue. 

Therefore this maxim out of loue I teach, 

« Atchiuement is command-, vngaind beftech. 

Then though my hearts content firme loue doth beare. 
Nothing ot that fhall from mine eyes appeare. Exit. 
Enter Agametnnon.Nedor,Vliffes,Diomedes, 
Menelaus with others. 

Aga. Princes:what griefe hath fet thefe Iaundies ore your 
The ample propofition that hope makes, (checker* 

In all defignes begun on earth below, 

Failes in the promid largeneff^checks and difaders, 

Grov/ in the vaincs of actions higheft reard. 

As knots by the conflux of meeting fap. 

Infects the found Pine.and diuerts bis graine, 

Tortiue and errant from his courfe of growth. 

Nor Princes is it matter new to vs, 

Th at wc come Ihort of our fuppofe fo farre. 

That after feauen yeares fiege.yet Troy walls ftand, 

Sith euer adtion that hath gone before. 

Whereof we haue record, triall did draw. 

Bias and thwart : not anfwering the ayme. 

And that vnbodied figure of the thought. 

That gau’t furmifed ihape: why then you Princes, 

Do you with checkes abafht behold our workes. 

And call them fhames which are indeed naught clfe. 

But theprotradliue tryals of great lone. 

To finde perflfliue condancie in men. 

The finenefle of which mettall is not found. 

In fortunes loue : for then thebouldand coward, 

The wife and foole,the Artid and vnread. 

The hard and foft fecmeall affyn’d and kin. 

But in thewinde and temped of her frowne, 

Didin£Uon with a broadand powerfull fan, 

B l Puffing 
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Puffing at all.winnovm the light away, 

And wnat hath maffe or matter by it feifc. 

Lyes rich in vertuc and vnminglcd. 

Neftor.Wnh due obferuancc of the yodlifcefcate 
Great Agamemnon , Nefior (hall apply 
Thy lateii words.In thereproofe of chance. 

Lies the true proofe of menithefea being (inooth 
How many (hallow bauble boatesdare iatle, 

Vpon her ancient breffrnaking their way 
With thofc of nobler bulke? 

But let the ruffian Boreas once enrage 
The gentle Thetis , and anon, behold * 

The (trong ribbd barke through liquid mountaines cut. 
Bounding betweene the two rnoyll elements. 

Like Perfeus horfe. Where’s then thefawcic boate. 
Whole weakevntymberd fides but euen now 
Corriuald greatneflefrithetto harbor fled. 

Or made a tolle for Neptune-: euen fo 
Doth valours lhew, and valours worch deuide 
In ftormes of fortune j for in her ray and brightnefle 
The heard hath more annoyance by the Bryze 
Then by theTyger, but when the Splitting winde. 

Makes flexible the knees of knotted Okes, 

AndFlies fled vnder (hadeywhy then the thing of courage, 
As rouzd with rage, with rage doth fimpathize. 

And with an accent tun’4 in fclfe fame key. 

Retires to chiding fortune, 

Vltfl'. Agamemnon, 

Thou great Commander,nerues and bone of Greece, 
Heait of our numbcrs,fouleand onely fpright. 

In whom the tempers and the minds of all 
Should be fhut vp: heere what V/tJfes (peakes, 

Befides th applaufe and approbation, 

The which mod mighty (for thy place and fway 
, And thou mofl reucrend ) for the ftretcht out life, 

3 giue to both your fpccches ; which were fuch 
As zAgawemnon and the hand of Greece, ' 

Should hold vp high in brafle,aud fuch againc 





As venerable Nefi^f (hatcht in filuer) 

Should with s bondofayreflrongas the Axel-tree, 
(On which heauen rides) knit all the Greekilh eares 
To his experienc’t tongue,yet let it pleafe b 
Thou great and wife, to hearc VI ijfes lpeake, 

Troy yet vpon his bafes had beene downe f 
And the great f lector* hacHackt a m: 

I3ut fortbefe inftanct 
The fpccialtic ofrule 
And looke how many Grecian tents do 
Hollow vpon this plaine,fo many hollow taition 
When that the generall is not like 
To whom the forrageis fhall all repaire. 

What honey is expc&ed ? Degree being 
Th'vnworthieft ftiewes as fairly in the m 
The heauens them-feiues,the plannets and this center 
Obferue degree, piioritic and place. 

In fi/iure,courfe,proportion, fealon 

Office and cuftome,in all line of order. 

And therefore is the glorious planet Sot, 

In noble eminence enthron'd and fpherd, 

Amidft the other ; whofe medcinable 
Corrects the influence of euili Planets, 

And pofts like the Commandment 
Sans check to good and bad,But when 
In euili mixture to diforder wander. 

What plagues, and what portents, what mutinie 
What raging of the fea, (baking of earth ? 
Commotion in the winds, frights,changes,uui, 

Diu.rt and crack,i end andderacinate,' 

The vnitie and married calmeofflates 
Quite from their flxure :0 when degree isfhakt. 
Which is the ladder of all high defignes. 

The eneerprife is (ick-. How could communities, 
Degiees in fehooles,and brother-hoods in Otties, 
Peacefull commerce from deuidable lbores. 

The primog®*itic and due of birth, 

Prercgatiuc efage,ciovvnes,fceptcrs,!aYvreIs, 
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Bufby degreefland in authencique place : 

Take but degree away,vntune that firing. 

And hatke what difeord fol!owes,each thing melts ' 

In meerc oppugnancicithe bounded waters 
Should lift their bofomes higher then the (bores, 

And make a fop of all this folid globe: 

Strength (bould be Lord of imbecilitie. 

And the rudefonne (bould (hike his father dead. 

Force (bould be right or ratherright and wrong, 

(JBetweene vehofe endfejfe iarre Iuftice recides ) 

Should loofe their names, and fo (hould Iuftice to ? 

Then euery thing include it felfe in power. 

Power into will, will into appetite, 

And appetite an vniuerfall Woolfe, 

CSo doubly feconded with will and power ) 

Muft make perforce an vniuerfall prey. 

And laft eate vp himfelfe. 

Great Agamemnon, 

This chaos when degree is fuffocate, 

Followes the choaking, 

And this negle&ion of degree it is. 

That by a pace goes backward with a purpofe 
It hath to clime. The generalls difdaind. 

By him one ftep below, he by the next, ( 

That next by him beneath, fo euery ftep, 

Exampl’d by thefirft pace that is fick 
Of his fuperior,growes to an enuious feaucr 
Of pale and bloudlefle emulation, 

And ’tis this feauer that keepes Troy on foote. 

Not her owne finnews. To end a tale of length, 

Troy in ourweakneffe (lands not in her ftrength. 

Nejlor . Moft wifely hath VI 'ifjes here difeouerd. 

The feuer whereof all our power is fick. 

Agan.em. The nature of the ficknefle found JVliJJes 
Whatistheremedie ? 

Vltjfes, The great Achilles whom opinion crownes, 

The finnow and the fore-hand of our hoftc, 4P 
Hauing his care full of his ayrie fame, 

- w- «j*<3Grovvtt 
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Growcs dainty of his worth, and in his Tent 
Lies mocking our defignes.* with him P atroclus 
Vpon a lazie bed the liue-Iong day, 

Breakes fcurrcll iefts, 

And with ridiculous and fillie action. 

Which (flanderer^he Imitation calls. 

He pageants vs. Some-time great Agamemnon , 

Thy topleffe deputation he puts on, 

And like a (butting Player, whofe conceit 
Lyes in his ham-ftring,and doth chinke it rich 
To heere the woodden dialogue and (bund, 

Twixt his ftretcht footing and the fcoaffollage. 

Such to be pitied and ore-refted feeming. 

He ach thy greatnefle in.’ And when he (peakes, 

Tis like a chime a mending, with termes vnfquare, 

Which from the tongue of roaring Tiphon dropt. 

Would feeme hipcrbolcs at this fuftie ftuffe, 

The large Achilles on his preft bed lolling. 

From h s deepe cheft laughes out alowd applaufe. 

Cries excellent ; ’tis Ag memnon right. 

Now pi ay me AT<y? 0 r,hem and ftroake thy beard. 

As he being dreft to fome Oration, 

That’s done, as neere as the extremeft ends 
Of paralells,as like as Vulcan and his wife.* 

Yet god Achilles ftill cries excellent, 

Tis Nejlor right : now play him me Patrocltu , 

Arming to anfwer in a night alarme. 

And then forfooth the faint defedls of age, 

Muft be the fcaene of myrth,to coffe and fpit, 

And with apalfie fumbling on his gorget. 

Shake in and out the riuet 3 and at this fport 
Sir valour dyes, cryes O enough P atroclus. 

Or giue me ribbs of fteele, 1 (ball fplit all 
In pleafure of myfpleene,and in this fafhion, 

All our abilities guifts, natures fhapes, 

Seueralls and generalls of grace exadl, 

Atchiuements,plots,orders,preuentions, 

Excitements to thefield,or fpcech for truce, 

C Suacfic 










twamc; 






7 he btjior)' 

Succeffe orlcflV,what is, or is notjfetues 
As ftuffe for thcfe two to make paradoxes, 

Nejlor. And in the imttation of thcfe 
Who as Viijfes fayes opinion crownes. 

With animpcria'l voyccimany are infcff, 
tAiax is growne felfe-wild, and bearcs his 
In ftich areyne,in full as proud a place 
As broad Achilles : keepeshis Tent like him, 

Makes fj&ious feaus,cailes on our Hate of 
Bould as an Oracle,and CetsTherJites- 
A flaue,whofe gall coyncs Handers like a * 

To match vs in comparifons with durr. 

To weaken our difcrcdit,our expofurc 
How lankefo euer rounded in with danger* 

P r /ijfe*. They taxc our pol!icie,and call it c 
Count wifdomeas no member ofthe wane, 

Forftall prefcience, and efteeme no aft' 

But that of hand, the Hill and mental! pi”-"* 

That do contriue how many hands fliall 
When fitneflecalls them on, and know by me 
Of their obferuant toyle the enemies waighr. 

Why this hath not a fingers dignitie, 

They call this bcd->worke,mappi y,Clofec warre. 

So that the Ram that batters downethe wall, 

For thegreat iwinge and rudeneffe of his poife. 

They place before his hand that made theeng ; " f ' 

Or thcfe that with the liiitUe of their fouh 
By rcafon guide his execution. 

Heft. Let this be granted, and Achilles hone 
Makes many 71*;# Tonnes, 

Agam. What trumpet 
Mene. From Troy. 

Again- What would you f< 
tAZne. Is this great Agamemnon* 

Agam. Euen this. 

cs£ne. May one that is a Herrald anda Prince, 

Do a faire meffage to his Kingly eyes 

Agam. Witfrfiure*yftro»g« then AcbiUet ^ 
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Fore all the GTeekifl*heads,whicii with one voice. 

Call Agamemnon head and general). 

zs£ne. Faire leauc and large fccurity ,how may 
A (hanger to thofe molt imperiaUlookcs, 

Knew them (rom eyes of other moitals ? 

A gam. How '? 

zAZne. I, I askerhat I mightwakcn reuerence, 

And bid the ciiecke be ready with a blufli, ( f Thcebm , 

Mode'll as morn ng, when fhec coldly eyes the youchtull 
Which is that god, in office guiding men, 

Which is tlvc high and mighty Agamemnon . 

Agam. This Iroyanlcorncs vs, or the men of Troy, 

Are ceremonious Courtiers. 

> tAZne, Courtiers as free as dcbonaire,vnarm’d 

A; bending Angds.chats their fame in peace r 
But when they would feemcfoldiers,they haus galls. 

Good armesjhrong ioints,true (word great hues accord 

Nothing fo full of heart: but peace tAZneas., 

Peace Troyan,lay thy finger on thy lips. 

The w'orcbioeflcofpraife tliftaincs his worth. 

If that tbcpraifd him-felfe bring the praife forth. 

But what the repining enemy commends. 

That breath fame blowes,that praife foie pure tranfeends. 
Agam. Sir you of T roy,call you your fclfe tAZneas i 
tAZne I Grceke, that is my name. 

Agam. Wnats year affaires I pray you ? 
tAZne. Sirpardon/tisfor Agamemmnstvcti. 

Aga. He heeres naught priuately that comes from Troy. 
tAZne. Nor 1 from Troy come not to whifper yvith him, 

I bring a trumpet to awake his eare, 

'I o fet his feat o i that attentiue bent. 

And then to (peake. 

Agam. Speake frankly as the winde, 

It is not Agamemnon* flecping houte ; 

That tnou (halt know T royau he is avvakc, 

Hee telsthee fo himfelfo. 

iAns. T rumpet blowe a!o wd. 

Send thy br„fle voyce tnroug.i all rhefe iazie tents, 
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And euery Grcckc of mcttell let him know, 

What Trqy meanes faire!y,fhall be (poke alowd. Soml 
We haue great Agamemnon hecre in Troy, trmttt, 

A Prince calld Bettor, Priam is his father, 

Who in his dull and long continued truce, 

Is reflie growne : He bad me take a Trumpet, 

And to thispurpofcfpeakc. Kings -Princes, Lords, 

If there be one among the fair ft of Greece, 

That holds his honour higher then his cafe. 

And feeds his praife,more then he feares his peril!. 

That knowes his valour, and knowes not his feare,.. 

That loues his Miftreffe more then in confeffion, 

(With truant vow es to her ownelips he loues) 

And dare avowe her bcautie,and her worth. 

In other armes then hers : to him this challenge j. 

Hettor in view of Troyans and of Greekcs, 

Shall make it good, or do his beft to do it : 

He hath a Lady, wiler/aircr, truer. 

Then cuerGrceke did couple in his armes. 

And will to morrow with his Trumpet call, 

Mid-way betweene your tents and walls of Troy, 

To rouze a Grecian that is true in loue : 

If any come, 'Better (hall honor him : 

If none, heelc- fay in Ttoy when he retires. 

The Grecian dames are fun-b'urnt,and not worth 
The fplinter of a Latin ce,- Euen fo much. 

Agam. This (hall be told our loners Lord tAZriMi 
If none of them haue foule in fuch a kindc, 

We left them all at home, but we are fouldiers, 

And may that foul dier a rocere recreant prboue^ 

That meanes not.hath notions not in loue % 

If then one is, or hath a meanes to be, 

That one meetes Hettor : if none clfe I am he. 

Nefi. Tell him of Neflor , one that was a man 
When Hettors grand-fire fuckt. He is old now, 

But if there be not in our Grecian hofte, 

A noble man that hath no fparke of fire 

To anfwer forhis loue,tell him from me, j 
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lie hide my filuer beard in a gould beauer, 

And in my vambrace put my withered braunes 
And meeting him tell him that my Lady 
Was fairer then his grandam, and as chaff. 

As mav bee in the world , (bis youth m flood/ 

He proue this troth with my three drops of bloud, 

i.Now heauensfov-fendfuch fcarcityofmen. 

y lt r Amen. -fait e Lord threat let me touch your hand. 

To our pauilion Ural! I leade you fir; 

Achilles (hall haue word of this intent, 

So (hall each Lord of Greece from tent to tent. 

Your felfe (hall feaft with vs before you goe. 

And finde the welcome of a noble foe 

Vlif.Neftor. Nefi. What faies Vlfiesf 

Vlif. I haue a yong conception in my braine,- 
Be you my time to bring it to fome fhape. 

Nefi. What iff? 

V/if: Blunt wedges riuehard knots,the feededpude. 

That hath to this maturity blowne vp 
In ranke Achilles, muft or now be crept. 

Or (bedding breede anourfery of like euill. 

To ouer-bulk vs all, A left. Welland how? 

Flip This challcng that the gallant Hettor fends. 

How euer it is fpread in generall name 
Relates in purpofe onely to lAchilles, 

Neft. True the purpofe is perfpicuous as fubftance. 
Whole grofeneffe little charadtersfum vp: 

And in the publication make noftraine. 

But that Achilles weare his braine, as barren. 

As banks of Wb\i(t hough Apollo knowes 

Tis dry enough) will with great fpeed of judgement, 

I with celerity finde Hettors purpofe.pointing on him, 

VI tf And -wake- him to theanfwere thinkeyou? 

Neft. Why tis moft meete; who may you elce oppofe,, 

That can from Hettor bring thofe honours off, 

If not Acbil/esithougW t be afportfull combat. 

Yet in the triall much opinion dwells: - 
For here rheTroyans taft our deerft repute, 
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With their fin’ft pa!!at,snd trufi to me Vltjf-t 
Our imputation ihalbc odly poizde 
In this vilde a&ion for the fucceflc, 



Although perticuler fhall giue a fcatnlir.g 
Of good or bad vntothcgenerail, ° 

And in fuch indexes (although fmall pricks 
To their lubi eqtient volumes)thcre is lceue, 

The baby figure of the gyant mafle. 

Of things to come atlaigcdt is fuppofd 
He that meetes Heeler, y&ies from nurch 'ice, 
Andchoice^being mutuall a&ofallour/oules) 

Makes merit herdc<Shon,and doth boyle, 

( As twcrc from forth vs all)a man difhll’J 
Out of our vertues,who mifearrying, 

Wnat heart receiues from hence a conquering part. 

To fiec e aftrong opinion to them feiues. ° 

Vliff . Giue pardon to my fpeech ? therefore tismeete 

^Achilles meetenot Hector. \ctvs like Marchants 
Fitlt fiiew foule war es,and thinke perchance theile fell; 
Ifnotjthe lufler of the better /hall exceed. 

By fiiewing the worfe firfitdo not confent. 

That euer Hector and Achilles ma<x t 

For both our honour and our fhamein this, are dog’d with 

tw'o lhange follow' ers. 

JVeJt J fee them not with my old eyes what a-e they? 

Vlejf. Wnat glory our Achilles /hares from Hettor 
Were he not proud, we al! fiiould /hare with him: 

But he already is too in/olent. 

And it were bctcer partch in AfriqueSunne, 

Then in the pride and fault fc >rne of brs eyes 
Should he /cape Heitor fairc.Ifhc were fbjld. 

Why then we do our maine opinion cru/h 
In taint of cur befi tr.an. No,makc alottry 
And by deuife let blocktfii A tax draw 
The fort to fight wit h Bettor, among our feiues, 

Giue Him allowance for the bettci man, ' 

For that will phifick the great Myrmidon, 

Who bioylcs in loud applaufe,and make him fall. 
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His crcft that prouder then blew Iris bends; 
Ifthe dull biainiefie Aiax come fafe off 
Wcele drefle him vp in voices, ifhe fade 




Yet go we vnder our opinion (fill. 

That wc haue better men,but hit ormifie, 

Our proiefh life this /hape of fence a flumes 
^ tax 'mploy’d plucks downc Achilles plumes. 
t. Neft. Now Htijpis I'begin to relifH thy aduife. 

And I will giue atafie thereof forthwith. 

To t/fgsmemmn , go we to him firaight 

Two curres (hall tame each othenpride a ; one 

Muft arre the mafii/fs cn.as tw ere a bone. Exeunt. 

Enter Aiax and 7 herftts. 

Ai.ix. Tkerftes. 

Ther. Agamemnon flow if hehad bi'es; full, all ouer, gene- 
rally. hi ax, Ther files. 

'there And cho/e byles did run (fay fo), did not the gene- 
rall run then, were notthat a botcjiy core. A <ax. Dogge. 

T her. Then would come fome matter from him, 1 fee none 
now. 

Ain: Thou biccliwolfs fon canft thou not heare, feele their, 
Ther . The plague ofGrcece vpon thee thou mongrel! beefe 
wilted Lord. 

A tax. Speakechen thou vnfalted leauen/peake,! will beate 
thee into han/omnefle. 

Ther. I /hall fooncr raile thee into wit and ho'ineffe,but I 
thinke thy horfe will fooncr cunne an oration without 
booke,then thou learnepraier without booke, thou canft’ 
flrike canfithou ? a red murrion ath thy lades trickes. 

A iax. Tcde-ftoole ? learne me the proclamation, 

T her; Docft thou thinke I haue no fence thou firikefi mee 
thus? • A tax. The proc! am at ion. 

Tier.- Thou art proclaim’d foole I thinke. 
hmx. Do not Porpe.ntin,do not, my fingers itch: 
f lje f ^ w °uld thou didfi itch from head tofoote, and 1 had 
the feratchingof the,l would make thee thelothfomeft icab 
in Greece, when thou ait foith in the incurfions thou ftnkeft 
as flow as another, . 
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Aiax. I fay the proclamation. 

Ther. Thou gromblcft and raylefl euery houre on Achil. 
les > and thou art as full of enuyathisgreatneiic,as£>>^ n ' 
is at Vroferfinas beauty ? I that thou barkft at him. 

Max . Miftres T her fit es. 

T her. Thou fliouldft ftrike him. Max (foblofe, 

Hec would punne thee into lhiuerswithhishft,a$afaylct 
breakes a bisket,you horfon curre. Do ? do? 

Max: Thou lloole for a witch: 

T her, 1, Do ? do ? thou fodden witted Lord , thou haft 
no more braine then I haue in mine elbowes , an lAftnia 
may tutor thee,you feuruy valiant afle, thou art hcerebut to 
thrafh Troyans, and thou art bought and fould among thole 
of any wit, like a Barbarian Haue . If thou vfe to beate meel 
will beginne at thy heele, and tell what thou art by ynches, 
thou thing of no bowells thou. 

tMiax.Yon dog: Ther, You feuruy Lord. 

9 /iiax. You curre. 

T her. Mars his Idiot,do rudencfle,do Camel 3 do, do. 
AchiU Why how now tAiax wherefore doyeethus, 
How now T herjitts whats the matter man. 

T her. You fee him there ? do you ? 
e/4 chil. I whats the matter. T her: Nay lookc vponhinf 

tAchtl: So 1 do, whats the matter? 

T her. Nay but regard him well. 
tAchil: Well, why fo I do. 

T her: But yet you looke not well vpon him, for who fomc 
euer you take him to be he is Aiax. 

Achtl. I know that foole. 

Ther. I but that foole knowes not himfelfe. 

Aiax: Therefore I beate thee. 

T her: Lo,lo,Io,lo,what modicums of wit he vtters,hiseui* 
lions haue eares thus long,I haue bobd hrs braine more then 
he hasbeatemy bones. It will buy nine Iparrowes fbrapen- 
ny,andhi tpiamater isnot worth the ninth part of afp»f* 
row.-this Lord( Achilles) Aiax t who wearcs his wit in his bel* 
ly,and his guts in his head , I tell you what I fay of him* 
Ach. What. Ther.lhy this Aiax. 
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Achil. Nay good A tax. 7 her. Has not fo much wit, 

Achil. Nay imufl hold you, . 

Ther As will Hop the eye of Htllens needxe , for whom 
he comes to fight. ' tAcM. Peace foole? . 

Ther* 1 would haue peace and quietaefle^ but the roole 
will not, he the: e, that he : looke jiou there? 

Aiax. Oh theu damned curre I lhall ■ 

Achil. Will you let your wit to a fooles. 

Ther, "No I warrant you, the fooles will Ihameit. 

Patru Good words Thefites. Achil. Whats the quarrel!. 

A tax, I bad the vile oulc goc learne mee the tenor of the 
proclamation, and he railes vpon me. 

T her. I ferue thee not? Aiax. Well,go to,go to. 

Ther. I ferue here voluntary. 

' A chil. Ycur lall feruice was fuffirance :twas not voluntary, 
no man is beaten voluntary, A tax was here the voluntary, 
and you as vnder an Imprefle. 

Ther. E’ene fo , a gveae deale of your witte to, lies in your 
finnewes, oi els there bee Iters , Heitor lhall haue a great 
catch and knocke at cither of your beains , a were as good 
crack a fully nut wich no kernell. 

Achil. What with me to 1 herfues. 

Ther. Theis Vltjfes and old Nefler, whefe wit was mouldy 
ere their grandfiershad nailes, yokeyou like draught oxc«, 
and make you plough vp the wars. 

Achil. Whatf what? 

Ther, Yes good footh,to Achilles , to Aiax r,to *■ 

Aiax. I lhall cut out your tongue. 

T^er.Tis no matter, I lhall lpeakeas muchasthou afeer- 

Tatro. No more words Therjites peace. (wards. 

T her. I will hold my peace when Achilles brooch bids mo, 

Achil. There’sfor you Vat roc lus. (fball 1? 

T her, I will lee yeuhang d like Clatpoles , ere I come any 
more to your tents, I will keepe where there is wit during, 
and leaue the fadion offooles. Exit. 

Tatra. A good riddance. 

Achil. Marry this fir is proclaim’d through all our holle. 
That Hetttr by the fil'd houre of the Sunne: 

D Will 
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Will with a trumpet twixt cur T ents and Troy, 

To morrow morning call fome Knight to armes, 

That hath a llomack,and fuch a one that dare, 

Maimaine 1 know not what,(tis tfafh) farewell 

tAiax. PareweH, who (hall anfvyer him. 
yichil* 1 know notit is put to lottryj.otherwifc. 

He knew his man. 

t/iiax. O meaning you ? 1 will go learne more of it, 
Enter Pria m , Heft or, Troy 'us ^ Parts and Helenas, 
Priam. After Co many houres,I;ues speeches fpent. 
Thus once againc faies Ncjlor from the Grcckes.* 
Deliucr Hellen / and all domage els, . 

As honour, Ioffe of time,traudl,expcnce. 

Wounds, friends and what els deercthat is confum’d: 

In hot digeftion ofthis cormorant warre) 

Shalbc ftrokc off, HeSlor what fay you to’t? 

pjetl: Though no man lefferf cares the Gveekes then I 
A's fatre as toucheth my-particular.-yct dread Priam 
There is no Lady of more fofeer bowells. 

More fpungy to fuck in the fence of feare: 

More ready to cry out, who knowes what followe* 
Then HeSoris.-the wound of peace is furcly 
Surely fccurc,but modeft doubt is calld 
The beacon of the wife,the tent that lerches. 

Tooth bottomeof the worft let Hellen go. 

Since the full fword was drawne about this queftlon 
Euery tith foule ’mongft many thoufand difmes. 

Hath beene as deere as Hellen. 1 mcane ofonrs; 

If wc.hauelofic fo many tenthes of ours. 

To guard athing,nctours, nor worth to vs, . 

('Had it our name) the valew of one ten, 

What merits in that reafon which denies. 

The ycelding ofher vp? 

- Troy. Fie, fic;niy brother, 

Way you the worth and honour of a King-” 

So great as ouv dread fathers in a feale , 

Of common ounces ? will you with fimftir.s lamme* 
Tire patt proportion of His infinite . - 
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And buckle in, a wafre moll fathon, lies, 

With fpanesand inches fo dyminutuc. 

You furre your gloues with reafon, here ate your r 
You know an enemy intends you harnie: 

You know a fwordimployd e is perilous 
And reafon flies the obiefl: of all harme. 

Who maruells then when Helenas behold*, 

AGretian and hb lword, if he do fet 
The very wings of reafon to his neeles. 

And flie like chidden 

Or like a ftarre diforbd ? nay if w= talke of l ^ on > 

Sets Chut our gates and fleepc : man-hood i and I hono , 
Should haue hare hearts , would they but fat their thoug « 
W ith this c tam’d reafon, reafon and refpe6t, 

keeping. , 

Troy. Whats aught but as tisvalued 
Heel. But valew dwells not in perticulcr will, 

Jt holds his eftimate and dignity, 

As well wherein tis precious of it fe! fe 
As in the ptizer,tis madde Idolatry 
To make thefcruice greater then the God, 

And the.will dotes that is attributiue; 

To whac'infe&iouflyitfelfeaffe&s, < 

Without fome image of th’ affcOed merit, 

Troy. I take to day a wife, and my ele&iom 
Is led on in the condudl of my will, 

My will enkindled by mine eyes and ear ®*» 

Two traded pilots twixt the dangerous lhorc. 

Of will and Iudgement : how may I auoyder 
(Although my vviil diftaft whsitit elefted) 






The htjlory 

The wife I choofe, there can be no euafion, 

To blench from this and to ftand firme by honor. 

We turne not backe the Hikes vpon the marchant 
When we haue foild thcm,ncrthe remainder viands. 

We do not throw in vnreifpcftue Hue, 

Becaufe we now arefull,it was thought metre 
Ta is fltould do fomc vengeance on the 
Your broth with full confent bellied his failes, 

The Teas and winds(okl wiang!ers)tookea ttucer 
And did him feuiicc,heetoucht the ports defir’d 
And for an old aunt whom the Greekes held Captiue, 

He brought a Grecian Queen e,whofe youth and frefhuelie, 
Wrincles Ayolloes % and makes pale the morning. 

Why keepe we her ? the Grecians kcepe our Au 
Is fire worth keeping? why fhec is a pearle, ' 

Whofc price hath lanlTvt abouea thoufaild ftiips: 

A id turn’d crown’d Kings to Marehants, 

If youle auouch twas wildome Paris _ 

As you mult needs,for you all cri’d go,g^, 

Ifyoule cenfefle be brought home worthy 
As you "uufi needs/oryou all, clapt your hands, , 

And cry’d ineftimab'eiwhy do you now 
The yfllic of your proper wifdcmes rate. 

And do a deed thatneuer fortUnedid, 

Begger the eftimation, which you priz’d 
Ritchcr then fea and land; O theft moft 
That wee haue Polne,whar we do feare i 
But theeues vnworthy of a tiling fofto'ri 
That in their counf.y did their, thatdifgrace. 

We feare to w arrant in our natiue ] 

Enter Caffavdra ; 

Caff. Cry Troyans cry: 

Prtaw. What noile ? what fhrike is this 
Troy. Tis our m ad de filler) do I. 
faff. Cry Troyans. Heft, It is 

Caff Cry T roy ans cry, lend me tent 
. And I will fill th-em w ith prophetick t cares, 

: tJett. Peace filler peace.. 
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raff. Virgins, and boyes,tird-ag*, and wrincfcled elders,, 
Soft infantie,ihat nothing canll but crie, 

Adde to my clamours : let vs pay be-times 
A moytie of that mafic of mone to come : 

Crie Troyans c rye, pradlife your eyes with teares, 

Troy mull not fcee,nor goodly I lion Hand, 

Oui fire-brand, brother Paris burnesvs all, 

Crie Trov ans crie. a Heten and a woe, 

Crie .crie,Troy burnes, or clfc let Helien goe. Exit. 

Jietl. Now yov.thfull T royius ,do not thefe high fitaiHes 
Of diuination in our Sifter, woike , 

Some touches of remorfe? or is your blond 
So madly hott,that no difeourfe of reafon, 

Nor feare of. bad (ucccfie iti a bad caufe, 

Can qttalifie the fame ? 

Troy. Why brother Hettor, 

Wc may not thinke the iuftnefie of each aft 
Such,and no other then euent doth forme it. 

Nor once deleft the courage of our miildes, 

Becaufe Caffmdras madde.her brain-lick raptures 
Cannot diftaft the goodnefle of a qiiarreil. 

Which hath our feuerall honors all engag’d. 

To make it gratiou-.For my priuate part, 

3 am no more toucht then all Priams Tonnes •* 

And /owe forbid thereftiouldbedoneamongft vs. 

Such things.as might offend the weakeftfplecne. 

To fight for and ma ntame. 

Par. Elfe might the world conuince of kuitie, 

As well my vndct-cakings as your counfells. 

But I atteft the gods, your full confent, 

Gaue wings to my propenlion,and cut off 
All ieares attending onfo dire aproieft, 

For what ( alas) can thefe my fingle armes ? 

What pi opugnation is in one mans valour 
T o ftand the pufh and enmitie of thole 
This quarrell wou ! d exc te? Yet I preteft 
Were 1 alone to pafle the difficulties. 

And had as ample power,as I haue will,. 
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Paris Ifrould nere ret raff, what he hath done. 

Nor taint in the purfuite. 

Prim, Paris you fpeake 
Like one be- Totted onyourfweet delights, 

You haue the houy ftilJ,biitthefe the gall. 

So to be valiant,is no praife at all. 

Par. Sir, I propofe not meerly to my felfe. 

The plrafurcs fuch a beautie brings with it. 

But 1 would haue the foilc ofher faire rape, 

Wip’c of in honorable keeping her. 

What treafon were it to the ranfackt queene, 
Difgrace to your great worths,and Itiame to me, 
Now to dehuer herpoflelfion vp 
On tearmes of bafe compulfion ? can it be. 

That To degenerate a flraine as this. 

Should once fet footing in your generous bofomes? 
There’s not thetneanelf fpirit on our party. 
Without a heart to dare,or fword to drawe. 

When Helen is defended : nor none fo noble, 
Whofe life were ill beflowd,or death vnfam’d. 
Where Helen is the fubiedti Then I fay. 

Well may wc fight for her,whotn we know well. 
The worlds largefpaccs cannot paralcjl. 

Hell. Tarts and Troylus , you haue both faid well, 
And on the caufe and queftion now in hand, 

Haue glozd,but fupcrfidally,not much 
Vnlikc young men,whom sHri/lot/e thought 
Vnfit to heere Merrall Philojophie ; 

The reafons you a!leadge,do more conduce 
To the hot paflion of diftempred blood. 

Then to make vp a free determination 
Twixt right and wrong:for pleafureand reuenge, 
Haue cares more deafe then Adders to the voyce 
Of any true decision. Nature craues 
.AH dues berendred to their owners,Now 
What hcerer debt in all humanitie. 

Then wife is to the husband ? if this Jawe 
Of nature be corrupted through affection 
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And that Great tnindes of parriall indulgence. 

To their benummed wills refill the fame. 

There is a lawe in eaeh wcll-orderd nation* 
Tocurbethofe raging appetites that are 
Moll difobedient and refra<fturie ; 

If Helen then be wife to Sparta's King, 

As it is knowne (tie is, theft morrall lawes 
Of nature arid of nations/peake alowd 
To haue her back returnd : thus to perfift 
In doing wrong, extenuates not wrong. 

But makes it much more heauie. Heitors opinion 
Is this. in way of truth :yet nere thetiefk. 

My fpntely brethren ,1 propend toyou 
In refolution to keepe Helen (till. 

For ’tis a caufe that hath no meanc dcpendance, 
Vponour ioynt and feiicrall dignities. 

7 ' r o. Why there you toucht the life of ourdefigaer 
Were it not glory that we more affedred. 

Then the performance of ourheauing fpleenes, 

I would not wifh a drop of Troyan bioud. 

Spent mere in her defence. But worthy Heitor t 
She is atheamc of honour and renowne, 

A fpurre to valiant and magnanimous deeds, 

Whofe prelent courage ra ay beate downc our foc$ P 
And fame in time to come canonize vs. 

For I pEefume braue Heller would notlocfe 
So rich aduantage of a promifd glory. 

As fmiles vpon the fore-head cf this action, 

For the wide worlds reuenew. 

Hell. I am yours, 

Y ou valiant ofHpring of great Priamns, 

I haue a roifiing challenge fent amongft 
The dull and fadious nobles of the Greekes, 

VVill (tinke amazement to their drow fie fpirits, , 

I was aduertizdjtheir great generall flept, 

VVhilft emulation in the armie crept s 

This I ptefume will wake him. Extant i 
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Tbehijlory 

£»fer Thcrfites fains. 

_ How now Therf tes ? what loft in the Labyrinth of t },- 
furie ? (hall the Elephant Aiax carry it thus ? he beates uj 
and I raile at him .• O worthy faciffadfion , would it were 
otherwise : that I could beate him, whilft hee raild at mee • 
Sfoote 'lie learne to coniure and raife Diuels, but lie fee 
fome ifl'ue ©f my fpitefull cxecrations.Then theisAchiks,i 
rare inginer. If Troy bee not taken till chefe two vntkr- 
mine it , the walls will ftand till they fall of thcm-felues 
O thou great thunder-darter of Olympus, forget that thou 
art Paste the king of gods : and Mercury , loofe all th.eScr« 

? >entine craft of thyCaduceus, if yec take not that little 
itfe lefie then little witte from them that they haue; 
which fhort-armd Ignorance it felfe knowes is fo abnun- 
dantfcarce,itwillnotincircutnuention dehuera fliefrom 
a fpider, without drawing their maflie lions , and cutting 
the web. After this the vengeance on the whole campe, 
or rather the Neopolitan bone-ache : for that me thinkes is 
the curfe depending on thofe that warre fora packet. I 
haue faid my prayers,and diuell Enuicfay Amen. What ho 
xny Lord Achtlles ? 

Patrecl. Whofe there? Therf tes} good Therf tes come 
in and raile. 

Thermit I could a remembred a guile counterfeit, thou 
couldft not haue ill pc out of mv contemplation : but it is no 
matter, thy felfe vpon thy felft. The common curfe of man* 
kinde, Folly and Ignorance, be thine in great rcuencwtHca* 
uen bleflfe thee from a tutor, and difciplme come not neere 
thee. Let thy blou J be thy direction till thy death : then if 
flie that Iayes thee out fayes thou art not a fairs tourfe , He 
be fworne and fworne vponV.fhe neuer fhrowded any but 
lazars. Amen. Where’s Achilles ? 

Patro, What art thoudeuout ? waft thou in prayer ^ 
Therf I the hcauens hearc me. 

Patro. Amen. Enter Achilles, 

Achil. Vt ho’s there? 

Patro . Ther c tes my Lord. 

Achil, Where ? where 5 O where ? art thou copic why my 

cheefe, 
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cheefe.my digeftion,why haft thou not ferued thy felfe Into 
wy tab e,fo many mealcs, come what’s Agamemnon ? 

Ther. Thy commander Achilles , then tell me Patrocltu , 
whats Achtlles ? 

Patro. Thy Lord Therf tes. Then tell mee I pray thee, 

what’s Therf tes ? 

Ther. Thy knower, Tatroclus :then tell nice Patrocltu, 
what art thou? 

Patro. Thou muft tell that knoweft, 

Achil. O tell, tell. 

Ther. lie decline the whole queftion. Agamemnon com- 
mands cAcb<l!es Achilles is my Loid,I am Tatroclus know- 
cr,anJ Patrocltu is afoole. 
tsAchil. Deriue this ? come ? 

Ther. Aa-tm*. mnon is a foolc to offer to command Achil- 
les, Achilles is a foo!e to be commanded. Therf tes is a foolc 
to feme inch a foolc, an d this Patrocltu is a foolc pofittue. 
P.itr. Why am 1 a took ? 

Ther.ypiVc that demand of the Prouer,it fufficesmee 
thou art : lookc you,w ho come* heere? 

Enter Agamtp'lijf: No for, Dimmed, Aiax & Caicos. 
Achil. Come Patrocltu , ile Ipeake with no body : come 
in with nre'7 herftes. 

Ther. Here is fuch patcherie, fuch iugling, and fuch kna- 
ucry : all the argument is a whore, and a Cuckold, a good 
quarrel! to draw emulous faction- ,& bleed to death vpon. 
Agim. Wnereis Achtlles ? 

Patro. Within his cent,but ill difpofd my Lord. 
dga. Let it be knowne to him,that we are heere, 
Hefate,ourmeflengers and we lay by. 

Our appertainings,vifitingof him 
Let him be told fo,leaft perchance he thinke, 

We dare not moue the quellicnof our place. 

Or know not what'we are. 

P atro. I fh all fay fo to him. 



VhJJ. We fiw him at the opening of his tent, 

Heei nctfick. 

Aiax, \ cs Li an lick, fick of proud heart, you may call it 

E melon- 
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melancholy if you will faucurthe man. Bat by my head Vis 
pride : but why,v\ Ivy, let him (hew vs a caufe ? 

Nefi. What mooucs zSLiax thus to bay at him ? 

VI if <sA chillis hath inuegled his focle from him, , 

Nefi. Who Therfires ? Vhj. He. 

Nefi. The wil A tax lack matter,if hehaue loft his argumer. . 
ff//.No you fee he is his argurt.cut j that has his argument 
tAchilles. 

NefiAWthc better, their fraitio is more our wifh then theit 
faction^but it was aftrog compofure a foole could difunite, 
V/*VI’hc amity, that wifdom knits not,folly may eafiiy vnty, 
JJeere comes Pat foetus , N efi, No Aehtlles with him, 

Yhfi.The Elephant hath iovnts,but none for courtefic, 
His Ie«7s are legs for neccflicy,not for flexure. 

Patro, ^Achilles bids me fay 'ne is much forty. 

If any.thingmore thcn your lport and plcafurc 
Did moouc your greatncfle,and this noble ftate. 

To call vpon him. He hopes it is no other 
But f or your health, and your dilgeftion fake. 

An after dinners breath. 

A earn. Heereyou Pamelas : ;/ 

We are too well acquainted with thefe anfwerSj 
But his euafion-yvinged thus fwift with fccrnc; 

Cannot out-flie our apprehenfions, 

Much attribute hebath,and much the reafon 
Why we aferibeit to him. Yet alibis vertues. 

Not vertuoufly on his, owne part beheld, . 

Doe in our eyes begin to lofe their glofle, 

Yeadike faire fruite in an vnholfome dilh. 

Are like to rott vntafted. Go and tell him, ^ 

We come to fpeake with him, and you (hah not finne, 

Jf you do fay.wc thickehimouer-proud • 

And vnder-honeft i in felfe aflumption greater 

Thetiinthenoteofiudgeinent.And worthier then hi 

Hcere tend tlvefauage flrangenefle he puts on 
Difguife.theholy ftrength of their commaund, 

And vnder-write in an obferuing kinde. 

His humorous predominance : yea watch 
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His courfe.atid time, his ebbs and Howes, and if 
The paffage,and whole fti eame of his commencement. 
Rode on his tide Goe tell him this, and adde. 

That if he oucr-hold his price fo much, 

VVeele’none of him. But let him likcan engine. 

Not portable, lye vndcr this report. 

Bring action hither, this cannotgo to warne, 

A ftirring dvvarfe we doc allowance giue. 

Before afleeping gyant. Tell him fo. 

Pa.tr. 1 ftially and bring his anl wer prefentfy. 

Agam. In fecond voyce wecle not be fatisfied. 

We come to fpeake with him ; Ylijfes entertains, 

A tax. Wiiatis he more then another, 

Agam, No more then what he thinkes he is. 

Aiax.h h e fo much : doe you not thinke he thinkes him* 
felfe a better man then I am ? 

Agam. No queftion. 

A iax. Will you fubferibe his thought,and fay he is. 

Agam. No noble Aiax,, you arc as ftrong , as valiant, as 
wife, no lefle noble, much more gentle, and altogether 
more tractable. 

A ia. Why fhould a man be proud; how doth pride grow ? 
1 know not what pride is. 

Agam. Yourmiodeis the cleerer , and your vertues the 
fairer, hee that is proud eates vp him-felfe ; Pride is his 
owne glaife ,his owne trumpet , his owne chronicle , and 
what euer praifes it felfe but in the deed, deuoures the 
deedinthepraife. 

Enter Vlifics. 

A tax. Ido hate aproud man, as I do hate the ingendring 
of Toadcs, 

Nefi. And yet he loues himfelfe,ift not ftrange ? 

Vltf. tAchillcs will not to the Heldto morrow. 

Agam. Whars his excufe ? 

Vlif. He doth relycon none. 

Bat carries on the ftreame of his difpofe, 

W uhout obferuance,or refpedt of any. 

In will pecul.ar, aua in felfe admiflion. 
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ayfgam^ Why will he not vpon our faire rcqueft, 

Viitent his perfon,and fharc tifayre with vs. 

Vlif. Things 'mall as r,othing/or rcqueftsfakc onelv. 

He makes important poflelt he is v\i*:h gteatiufie *' 
And fpe-tkes not to himfelfc but with a pride. 

That quarrels at felfc breath . Imagind worth, 

Ho ! ds in his bloud fuch fWolne and hott difccurfe. 

That twixt hismentall and his a&iue parts, 

_Kingdomd Achilles in commotion rages. 

And batters downc himfelfc. What fhould I fay, 

He is fo plaguie proud, that the death tokens of it, 

Crie no recouerie. Ag tm. Let Aiax go to hm, 

Dc ire Lord,go you,ar.d greetehim in his tent, 

’Tis faid he holds you wel!,nnd wiU be lead, 

At ourrequeft.i litt efroCnhimfelfe. 

Ulif. O A amemnon let it not be fo, 

Wcde confccrate the fteps that Aiax makes, 

When they go from Achilles : Hull the pioud Lord 
That balls his arrogance with his owne fe 2 ine. 

And neuer fuffe s matter of 'h : world 
Enter histho". ghts, faue fuch as doth rcuolue. 

And ruminate him-felfe : 11)311 he be worfhpr, * 

Of chat we hold an idoll mo;c then hee, * 

No .• rhis thrice worthy and right valiant L -rd, 

Shalln: t fo flaule his pa ! me nob'y acquird, 

Nor by my will aflubiugate his merit. 

As amply liked as Achilles is . by going to Achilles, 

Th.it were to enlard his fat already pride. 

And adde more coles to Cancer when he burnef. 

With enteitaining great Hiperion , > 

This Lord go to him. Iupnerfo rbid, 

And fay in thunder Achilles go to him. 

jVe/.Otbisis we!l,he rubs thevaine ofhim. 

Dions, And how his filence drinkes vp his applauie, 
Aia. Al go to him: with my armed fiftile pulh him ore the 
Agant O no, you fhall not goe, ( tace * 

Aia.And he be proud with me,Uc phefe his pride. 

Let me goe to him, 
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TUf Not for the worth that hangs vpon our quarrell. 
Aiax. A paltry infolent fel'ow, 

Neil. How he deferibes him felfc. 
jiitx. Can he not be foci able. 

Vhjf. The Rauen chides blackneffe, 

Jitax. He tell his humorous bioud. 

A?<iw* Hee wilbe the phifition,that fhculd bee the pati- 
ent. Aiax . And all men were of my minde. 

Vhjf. Wit would bee out offafhion. 

Arax: A fhould not beare it fo, a fhould eate fwords nap 
(hall pride carry it? 

Nefi. A id two’od yow’d carry hade. 

^yftax. A would hauetenfhares. I wiu kneade him, lie 

make him fupplc, he’s not yet through warme? 

JVeJl. Force him with praiers pome in,poure, liisambiuon 

is d ie- ,. n .. 

Vhjf. My Lord you feed, to much on this diiUKe, 

Nefi, Our nobl e genet all do not do fo? 

Dwrn, Yon mull prepare to fight without Achilles, 

V/ijf: Why tis this naming ofhim do’s him harme,. 

H re is a man but tis before his face,I wilbe filent. 

Nefi. Wherefore fhould you fo? 

He is not emulous as 'a/ichtlles is, 

Vlijf : Know the whole world hee is as valiant — " 

Aiax. Ahoarfon dog that fhall palter with vs thus,would 
hev'ereaTioyan? 

Ne/l. What a vice were it in Aiax now* 

VI ijj: If hee were proude. 

D'tom. Or couetous of praife. 

Vhjf. lorfurly borne, 
t Diom. Or ftrangc or felfe affe£h d. 

Vhjf: Thank the heauens Lord,chou art of fweet compofutfi 
Praife him that gat thee, {hee that gaue thee hick: 

Fam’d be thy tutor,and thy parts of nature. 

Thrice fam’d beyond all thy erudition: 

But hee that difeiplind chine armes to fight, 
l et Mas diuide eternity in twain e. 

And giue him halfe,and for thy vigour.* 

E 3; Hull- 







Thehiftory 

Bull-bearing Milo his addition yeeld, 

To finowy Kiav , I will not praiie cliy wifdome. 



Which like aboord • a pale, a fhore confines 
This fpacicus and dilated parts,herc’s Nefior,\ 
Inftru&ed by the antiquary times.* 

He mull, he isjie cannot but be wife, 

But pardon father Ncjlor were your daies 
As greene as A iax , and your brainefo temper’d. 
You fhould not haue the emyncnceofhim. 

But be as A tax. A tax. Shall I call you father? 

Nefl. I my good Sonne. 

JJi m. Beruld by him Lord A iax. 

V/tJf. There is no tarrying here the Hart Achilles, 
Keepes thicket,plcafc it our great generally 
To call together all his Hate of warre, 

Freili Kings are come to Troy, To morrow 



We mull with all our maine of power ftand fall, 

And here’s a Lord come Knights from Eaft to Weft 
And call their, flower, Aiax (hall cope the beft. 

A^rf.Go we to counfell, Set Ac hi l m fleepe. 

Light bo ates faile fwift,thougb greater hulkes draw deepe. 

Enter Pandarus. (Exeunt, 

Pan. Friend you,pray you a word, doe you not follow the 
yong Lord Paris. (Alan. I fir when he goes before mec. 

Pan, You depend vpon him I meane. 

Man, Sir 1 do depend vpon the Lord. 

*P an . You depend vpon a notable gentleman I mnftneeds 
praife him. 

Man. The Lord be praized? 

Van. You know me ? doe you not? 

(Man. Faith fir fuperficially. 

Pan, Fr>end know mee better,! am the Lord Pandam, 

Man, I hope I (hall know your honour better? 

Pan. I do defire it. 

Man. You are in the flare of grace? 

Van. Grace ? not fo friend, honour and Lordfhip are my ti* 
tlcs,what muficke is this? 

(Alan, I do but partly know fir, it is mufick in partes. 






oft roylus and Oejfeidtt. 

V,m Know you the muficiacs?- 

CMa*. A holy fir. Pan. Who pi ay tney to? 
sjPLan. To the heavers fir. 

Pan. At whofe pleafure friend? 

Man, At minefirjaiui theirs that loue muficke, 

Van. Command 1 meane: • 

(JHan. Who fhall I command fit? 

p rf *. friend w e ynderlland not one anoi her,I am to court- 
l v and thou to cunning, at whofe i cqueft do thefe men play. 

Max. Thatsto’t indeed fir? marry fir,at the rcquelx of. a- 
ris my Lord , who is there in perfon , with-him the morta l 
Venus , the heart b'.oud of beauty>loues inrufible foule: 

Pan. Who my cozen C re ff‘da.- 

Man. No fir.Hd/w, could not youfinde out that by her act- 

tributes. , , _ . ~ , T J 

Pan, It fhould feeme fellow tnou naft not icene the Lady 

(yrcjjid I come- to fpeakc with P<i is, from the Prince 7toj~ 
lus. I will make a complementali aflaultvpon him for my 
bufineflefeeth’s. f 

(JMart. Sodden bufinefle, theirs a flew d phrafe indeed. 

Enter Paris and Hellert, > 

Pan. Faire be to you my Lord, and to al this faire company, 
faite defires in all faire meafurc fairlie guide them, efpecially 
to you faire Queene faire thoughts be your faire pillow , 

Hel Dei e Lord you are full of faire words: 

Pan. You fp cake ycur faire pleafure fweet Queene, 

Faire Prince here is good broken muficke. 

Par. You haue broke it cozen: and by my life youfltali 
make it whole againe,youfhallpeeccit out with apcecc of 
your per forma nee. NeL he is full of harmony: 

P an: Trudy Lady no: Hel: O fir: 

Pan: Rude in footh,in good footh very rude. 

Paris: Well faid my Lord,weil,youfay fo in fits: 

Pan. I haue bufinefle tojmy Lord deere Queene? my Lord 
will you vouchfafqme a word. 

Hel. Nay this fir all not hedge vs out,week here you fing 
certainely: 

Pan: Well fweete Queene you are pleafant with mee, bur a 

rnaryy 
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tmrryjthus my Lord my deere Lord , and moft efteemd 
friend your brother Troylw . u 

Hel. My Lord Pandarmhony fwect Lord, 

Pan. Go coo fwect Queene, go to ? 

Comends himfclfe molt affe&ionatly to you. 

Hel . You (ball not bob vs out of our melody. 

If you do our melancholy vpou your head. 

Pan. Sweet Queenc/wett Queene, thats a fwect Queene 

I faith 

Hel. And to make a fweet Lady fad is a fower offence. 
Pan. Nay that {ball not ferue your turne , that fhall it not 
in truth la ? Nay I care not for fuch words , no, no. And my 
Lord heedcfires you that if the King call for him at fnper. 
You will make his excufc. 

Hel. My Lord Pandarus. 



Tan. What faies my fweetc Qu enem,y very very fweet 
Queene? 

Par. What exploit’s in hand, where fuppes heto night? 

Hel. Nay but my Lord ? 

Pan Whac faies my fweet Queene .'my cozen will fall out 
with you. 

Hel. Yob mull not know where he fups. 

Par. lie lay my life with my difpofer Creffeida. 

Van. No , no ? no luch matter you are wide, come your 
difpofer is ficke. 

Par. We 11 il e makes excufe? 

P an. I good my Lord , why fhou'd you fay frejjeida’, no, 
your difpofers fick. P*r. Ifpie ? 

Pan. You fpy ? what doe you fpicj’come, giuemee anin* 
firument, now fweete Queene: > 

Hel. Why this is kiu dely done? 

Pan. My Neece is horribly in loue with athingyouhauc 
fweete Queene. * 

Hel. Shee (hall haueic my Loi d ,if it bee not my Lord 
Paris. 

P and. Hcc ? ho ? Iheele none of him , they two M 
tawine. 

Hel, Falling in after falling out may make them three. 
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°%ti, I, prethce,now by my troth fwect lad thou hatfe a 
fine fore-head. 

Pond: I you may, you may. 

Hell: Let thy fong be loue : this loue will vndoc vs alL Oh 
Cupid, Cupid, Cupid. 

Pand: Loue? I that it (ball yfaith. 

Par: I good now loue,loue, nothing but loue. 

Pand: Loue, loue, nothing but loue -ft t!l loue ftill mere: 

For o loues bow. Shoots Bucke and Doe. 

The fhafts confound not that it wounds 
"But tides ftill the fore: 

Theje louers cry,ohhothey dye, 

'nd to kill, 



Tet that which feemes the wont 
Doth turne oh ho, to ha he he, 
So dying loue Hues ftill, 

O ho a while, but ha ha ha, 

O hogrones out for ha ha ha— 



Hell: In loue I faith to the very tip of the nofe. 

Par. He eates nothing but doues loue,and that breeds hot 
blood,and hot bloud begets hot thoughts,and hot thoughts 
beget hot deedes,and hot deeds is loue. 

Pond. Is this the generation of loue : hot bloud hot 
thoughts and hot deedes,why they are vipers , is loue a ge- 
neration of vipers: 

Sweete Lord whofe a field to day? 

Par: Hettor, Detphobus, Helenas , Antheuor, znd all the gal- 
lantry ofTroy.. 1 would faine hauc arm’d to day , but my Nell 
would not haue it fo. 

How chance my brother Troylus went not? 

Hell: He hangs the lippe at fomcthing,you know al Lord 
Pandarus. * 

Pand: Not Phony fweetc J^ucenc , I long to heare how 
theylpedto day: . ' 

Youlc remember your brothers excufc? 

Par: To a hayre. 

Paud: Farewell fweetc Queene. 

F Hell. Co m- 



m^r.cpida. 

fand. Come,comc, He heare no more of this,IIe fing you a 






btprj 

Hell. Commend me to your neece, 

Pand. I V. ill tweet Queene. Sound a retreatt 

Tar: I hcii coroeftem the fielddet vs, to PriamesHall 
To grcetc the warriers. Sweet Hellen I mull woe you, 
Tohelpevn-armcour f*£ifor:hisftubbotnebuclcs 
With this your white encnauncing fingers toucht; 

Shall more obey then to the edge of fteele, 

Orforce ofGreekifh finewfes : you fhalldq more 
Then all the Hand Kihgesjdifar-nie great He&o'r’ 

HcH: Twil make vs proud, to be his feruant Paris! <» 

Yea what he (hall recciue of vs in duty, 

Giucs vs more palme in beauty then we haue. 

Y ea ouerfhines our fclfe. 

Tar: Sweet aboue thought I loue her? exeunt, 

Snter. Panda* us Troylusynan, 
pand: How now wher’s thy maifter,at my Coufin fre/fdt sf 
CAUn: No fir ftayes for you to conduft him thether. 
Pand: O heere he comes: how now,how now? 

Troy: Sirra walke off* 

P and: Haueyoufecne my Coufin c? 

Troy: No Pandarut, Iftalke about herdore 
Like to a ftrange foule vpon theStigianbankes 
Staying for wattage. O be thou my Charon. 

And giuemefwife tranfportanceto tnefe fieldes. 

Where T may wajlow in the lilly beds 
PtopoP d for the deferuer. O gentle PancUr, 

From Cupids fhouldcr pluckc his painted wings. 

And Eye with me to C rc Jl’^ , , » . 

Pand: Walke lieere ith’Orchard/Ile bring her flraight, 
Troy: 1 am giddy;expc61ation whirles meround, 
Th’ymaginaryrelifhisfo fwcete, 

That it inchaunts my fencerwhat will it be 
When that the watry pallats tafte indeed 

Loues thrice repured NedlarPDeath I feaf c me 

Sounding diftruaion,or fome ioy to fyne, - 

To fubtil!, potent, tun’d to (barp in fweetneile 

For the capacity ofmy ruder powers; 

Xfearc it. much, and I doc feare befides, 
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That I fhall loofc diftinaion in my ioyes 
As doth a battaile,when they charge on heapes 

The enemy flying. . ■ n , , 

Pand. Sbees making her ready , fheele come ftraig.it, you 
muft be witty noW,fhe does fo blufh,and fetches her wind lo 
(hortas iffhee werefraid with a fpirite : He fetch her;it is tho 
prettieft villaine,fhe fetches h er br eath asfhort asanew cane 

j^Suen fuch a paflion doth imbrace my bofomc. 

My heart beats thicker then a feauorous pulfe, 

And all my powers do their bellowing loofe 

Like vafialage at vnwares encountring 

the eye of maiefly. Entefpandar andCreffd, 

Pand. Come,come,what need you blufh? 

Shames a babie; heere fhee is now , fwcare the othes now to 
her that you haue fworne to me : what are you gone againc, 
you muft be watchtereyoubemade tame, muftyou? come 
your waies come your waies , and you di aw backward weele 
put you ith fillestwhy doe you not fpeakc coher.Ccme 
draw this curtainc,and lets fee your piifure ; alaflethc day? 
howloath you arc to offend day light;and twere darke youd 
cldfe fooner fo fo,rub on and kifie the miftrefTe ; how now 
a kiffe in fee-farrae : buildthere Carpenter, the ayre is fweet. 
Nay, you fhall fight your hearts out ere I part you. The faul- 
con, as the tercelhfor all the ducks ith riucr : go too, go too. 

Troy: You haue bereftme of a! 1 worries Lady. 

Pand: Words pay no debts ; giue her deeds : but fheele be- 
reaue you ath’ deeds too iffhe call vour affinity in queftiom 
what billing again: heere* in witneffe whereof the parties in- 
terchangeably. Come' in come in lie go get a fire? 

Cref, Will you walke jnmy Lord? 

Troy . O Cre([cd how often haue I w ifht me thus. 

Cref. Wifht my Lord?thc gods grauntPO rny Lord? 

Troy. What fhould they graunt?what makes this pretty al> 
ruption:what to curious dreg efpies my fwcete lady in the 
fountaine of our loue? 

Cref. More dregs then water if my teares haue eyes. 

Troy, Feares make diucls of Chcrubins,they neuer fee truly. 

F 2 C re f f b linde 
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Cref. B'ind feare that ft eing rcafon leads, finds faferfoo. 
ting, then b ind reahn, (fumbling without feare :to,fcare 
the worfto r t cares the worfe. 

Troy. O let my Lady apprehend no feare, (. x,c \ 

In all Cupids pageant there is prefenred nomonfter,. 

Cref. N>r nothing monftrous neither. > 

Troy. Nothing but our vndertakings , when wee vow to 
weepcleas, liue in fire, C3te rockes, tameTygers^hin* 
king it harder for our mifhefle to deuife impofition ynough 
then for ys to vndergoe any difficulty impofed, — - 
This the monftruofity io loue Lady , that the will is infinite 
and the execution confind, that the defire is boundfefle , and 
theadla flauctolymite. 

Cref. They fay all louers fweare more performance .then 
they ate able , and yet referue an ability that they neuet 
performe: vowing more then the perte&ion often : anddifi 
charging lefle then the tenth part of one. 1 hey that haue 
the voyce of Lyons, and the a& of Hares are they not moil- 

fters? _ . . 

Troj. Arc there fuch t fuch are not we ; Praifevsa«vy« 
are tailed, allow vs as we proue : our head fhall goc bare.till 
merit louer part noaffeflion inreuetfion fhall haue apraite 
in prefent : we will not name defert before his birth, and pe- 
ine borne , his addition fhall bee humble .-few wordes 
to faire faith. T royltu fhall be fuch to C re fM * a f what f“‘ * 
uy can fay word fhall bee a mocke for his truth, and what 
truth can fpeake trueft • not truer then T roylus. 

Cref. Will you walke in my Lord? „ . . 

Pand. What blufhing ftill,haue you not done talkingyet/ 

Cref. VVcll Vncle what folly I commit I dedicate to 

} <Pand. I thanke you for that, if my Lordgette a boyofyou, 
youle giuehim me:be true to my Lord , ifhe flinch chide 

Troy: You know now your hoftages,yoin: Vncles word and 

my firme faith. , 1 w tJndrcd 

Pand. Nay lie giue my word for her ^° u ^ ant 
though they be long ere they beewoed , they are co^ 
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being wonne , tHey are burreslcantcllyou, theyleflicke 

where they arc thirownc. 

Cref Bouldnefle comes to me now and brings mMieare 
Prince Troylus I haue loued you night and day , for many 

" pyay; Why was my Creffid then fo hard to wyn? 

fi-ef: Hard to feecne wonne: but I was wonne my Lord 
With the firll glance;that euqr pardon me 
If I confelle much you will play the tyrant, 

I louc you now, but till now not fo much 
But I might maiftcr itjinfaith I lye. 

My thoughts were like vnbridcled children grone 
Too hcadftrong for their mother : fee wee fooles, 

Why hauel blab'd : who fhall be trueto vs 
VVhen we are fo vnfecret to our felues. 

But though Iloue’d you weil, I woed you not, 

And yet good faith I wifhc my felfe a nian; 

Or that we women had mens priuiledgc 
Of fpeaking fuft.Sweete bid me hold my tongue. 

For in this rapture I fhall furely fpeake 

The thing 1 A 1311 rc P ent : fcc fee y our fy ,ence 

Comming in dumbnrfTe,from my weakneffe drawes 
My very foule of councell. Stop my mouth. 

Troy: And fhall,albeit fweet mufique iflues thence. 

<Pand. Pretty yfaith. 

Cref. My Lord I doe befeech you pardon me, 

Twas not my purpofethus to begge a kiffer 
I am afham’d ; O Heauer.s what haue l done ! 
Forthistimewilll take my leauemyLord. 

Troy: Ycur leaue fweete Creffid-. 

Pan: Leaue:and you take leaue till to morrow morning. 
Cref: Pray you content you. Troy: What offends you Lady? 
Cref fir mine own company. 

Troy: You cannot fhun your felfe. 

Cref: Let me goe and tty: 

I haue a kind ot felfcrecids with you: 

But an vnkinde felfe, that it felfe wifi leaue. 

To be anothets foole. I would bye gone: 

.‘Ft wh«e 
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Where is my wit ? I know not what I fpeake,, (wifely 

T ro. Well know they what they fpeake.that fpeakefc' 
{ref. Perchance my Lord I fhow more craft then lout 
And fell fo roundly to a large eonfeffion. * 

To angle for your thoughts,but you are wife. 

Or clfe you loue not: for to be wile and loue, 

Exceeds mans might that dwells with gods 
Tro. O that I thought it could be in a 
As if it can I will prefume in you, 

To feed for age herlampe ana flames 
To keepe herconlkncy in plight and your! 

Out-liuing beauties outward, with a mind. 

That doth renew fvvifter then blood decays. 

Or that perfuafion could but thus conuince me. 

That my integrity and truth to you. 

Might be affronted with the match 
Offucha winnowed purity in loue. 

How were I then vp-lifced'.buc alaffe, 

I am as true as truths fimplicity. 

And Ampler then the infancy of truth, 

Cref. In that He war with you, Tro. 

When right with right waires who fhalbcmoli right, , 
True fwains in loue ffiall in the world to come , 
Approue their tmeth by Troy lus, when their rimes, 

Fell ofprotcl},of oath and big comparcj 
Wants fimele’stiuch tyrd with iteration. 

As true as fleele,as plantagctothemoone. 

As funne to day : as turtle to her mate. 

As Iron to Adamant : as Earth to th’ Center, 

After all companions of truth, 

(As truths anthentique author to be cited) 

As true as Troy Us, l hall croune vp the verfe, 

And fan&ifie the nombers, 

Cref. Prophet may you bee. 

If 1 bee falce orfwarue a hayre from truth, 

When time is ould or hath forgot it felfe. 

When water drops haue worne the ftones 
And blind obUnion/wallowd Citttes 




her Sonne. 



madcjfcalc it,feale it ilc bee the 
1, here my Cozens, if eucr you 
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And mighty Antes chara£ier-les are grated 
To dufty nothing, yet let memory , 

From fake to falce among falce mayds in 
Vpbiaid my falcehood,wncn tn haue faid as 
As ayre ; as water, wind or Tandy earth. 

As Fox to Lambejor 
pard to the Hind, or ff< 

Yea let them fay to fli< 

As falle as Creffid. 

Pand. Goto abargame 
witnes here] bold your hand, here my Coze 
proue felfe one, to mother fince I haue taken fuch 
brin« you together let all pittifull goers bctwccnc beeald 
to the worlds end after my name , call them all Pandcrs,let 
all conftantmen beTroyluiTes all falfe wocmen Crejjtds, and 
all brokers bctweenepandcrsjfay Amen. 

Tro.Kw.tnt 0 «.Amcn. 

Pan. Amen, . , ,, 

WherevponI will fhev? you a Chamber , which bed De- 
tail fe it (hall not fpeake of your prety encounters prefle it t« 
death;away. , gxM 

And Cupid grant all tong-tide maydens here, 

Bedchamber, Pander to prouide this geere. t ^xit. 
Enter VWfet,Diomed > N'ettor, Agamem,Cha:cas^ 

Cal. Now Princes for the feruice I haue done, 
Th’aduantage ofthe time prompts me aloud, 

To call for rccompence :appere it to mind, 

That through the fight I beare in things to loue, 

I haue abandond Trey, left my poffeffiofl, 

Incurd a trayters name,expofd my felfe,. 

From certaine and poffeft conucnicnces, 

To doubtfull fortunes. fequeftringftcm me all. 

That time acquaintance, cuftome and condition, . 

Made tame.andmoft familiar tomy nature: 

And here to doe you feruice am become, ; ! 

As new into the world, ftrangc,vnacquamted; 

I do befeech you as in way oi taft. 

To giue me now alittlebenefit. 

P A 
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Out of thofc many rcgiftred in promife. 
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Which you fay liucto conic in my bchalfe: 

Aga. What wouldfl thou of vs TroiaaPmakc dcmand? 
Calc, Youhaue a Troian prifonercald Anttaor, 
YcHerday tooke, Troy holds him very deere, 

Oft haueyoufoften hauc you thankes therefore) 

Defird my C re if e ^ in r ‘S^ c S rcat exchange. 

Whom Troy hath Hill deni’d,but this Anthevor , 

1 know is fuch a w'refl in their affaires: 

That their negotiations all’rnufl flacke. 

Wanting his mannage and they will almoft, 

Giue vs a Prince ofhlood aSonneof/’r;<ww, 

In change of him. Let him be fent great Princes, 

And he fhall buy my daughter : and her prefence, 

Shall quite flrike of all fcruice I haue done. 

In mofl accepted painc. •' 

Aga. Let Diomede s beare him. 

And bring vs CreJJid hither, Calcasl hall haue 
"What herequefls ofvs: good Dtomed 
Furtiifll yeju fardy for this enterchange, 

Withall bring word If Hettor will to morrow. 

Bee anfwered in his challenge. Aiax is ready. 

Dio. This fhall I vndertakc, and tis a burthen 
Which I am proud to beare. Evit, 

Achilles <wd Patvoftavd'tn their tent, 

Vli. Achilles Hands ith entrance ofhis tent, 

Pleafe it our generall pafle flrangely by him; 

As if he were" forgot, and princes all. 

Lay negligent and loofe regard voon him, 

I will come laH, tis like heelequeflionmee. 

Why fuch vnpaulfiue eyes arc b ent ? why turnd on him, 
3 ffoI haue derifion medecinable. 

To vfe betweene yourflrangnes and his pride, 

Which hisowne will fliall haue defireto drinkc, 

It may doe good, pride hath no other glafie. 

To (how it felfe but pride:for fupple knees, 

Feed arrogance and arethc proud mans fees, 

Aga. Weele execute youf purpofe and put , ^ 
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A forme offtrangnefie as we pas along, 

So do each Lord, and either greet him not 

Or els difdaynfully.which fhall Hiake him more: . 

Then ifnotlookc on. I wiil lead the way. 

Achil. Wiiat comes the generall to fpeake with mce? 
You kndw rny minde lie fight no more gainfl Froy. 

Aga. What faics Achilles would heoughtwith vs? 

Neil. Wouldyou ray Lord ought with thegeners M - 
Achi’, No, 

Neft. Nothing my Lord: 

Aga. The better. 

Achil. G ood day, good day: 

How do you ? how do you? 

Achil. What do s the Cnckould fcorne mei 
Aiax. How now Tut oclsis ? 

Achil. Good morrow eAtaxI 
tN/ax. Ha: 

<tNcbil Good morrow. 

Aiax. I and good next day too. Exeunt. 

Ach . What meaue thefe fellowes know they not Achilles ? 
Patro. They.pafle by Hrangely : they were vfd to bend. 

To fend their fmiles before them to Achilles'. 

To come as humbly as they vf d to creep,to holy aultars.* 
Aohil, What am I poore oflate? 

Tis certaine, greatnefie once falneout with fortune. 

Mult fall ouf with men to, what the declin’d is, 

Hefhall as foone reade in. the eyes of others • 

As feele in his owne fall : for men like butter-flies. 

Shew not their mealy wings but to the Summer, 

/ n J not torn for being fitnply man. 

Hath any honour,but honour for thofe honours 
That are without him,asplace,ritches,and /auour. 

Prizes oj accident as oft as merit 

Which when they fall as being flipery Handers, 

T .e loue that lean’d oil them as flipery too, 

oth one pluck downe another, and together,dicinthefalL 
But tis not fo with mee. 

Fortune and i are friends,! do enioy; 

G At 
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At ample point all that I did poffeffe, 

Saue thefe mens lcokes,who do me thinkes (hideouts- 
Some thing not worth in me fuc'n ricch beholding, 

As they haue often giuen. Here is Vlijfes 
He interrupt his reading,how now Vhffesi 
^7'j/lNow great Thetis Sonne. 

Ac M. What ate you reading? 

VHJf. A ftrange fellow here, 

Writes me uhat man,how derely eucr parted* 

How much in hauing or without or in 
Cannot, make boll to haue that which he hath, 

Nor fecles not whathe owes but by refleiStiofi* 

As when his vcitues ayming vpon otheis, 

Heate them, and they tetort that heate againe 
Tothefirft giuers. 

Achtl. This is not ftrange Fifes, 

The beauty that is borne here in the face: 

The bearer knovves not, but commends itfelre. 

To others eyes, nor doth the eycit felfe 
That moft pure fpiritoffence^behold it lelie 
Hot going from it felfe: but eye to eye oppoied, 

Sal lutes each other, with each others forme,. 

For fpeculatipn turnes not to it felie. 

Till it hath trauel’d and is married there? 

Where it may fee it felfe : this is not ftrange at all,, 
ZJltff. I do not ftraine at the pofition,, 

It is familiar,but at the authors drift, 

Who in his circumftance cxprefsly prooues. 

That no man is the Lord ofany thing: 

Though in and of him there be much confiding. 

Till he communicate his parts to others, i 
Hor doth hee ofhimfelfe know them for augnt: 

Till he behold them formed in the applaufe. 

Where th’are extended : who like an arch reuerb rate 

Thevoiceagaineorlikeagateoffteele: 

Frontincfhe Sunne t rccciucs and venders bacK 
. His figure and his heate I was much rap t ia this. 
And apprehended here immediately. 






of Troytus /mdCreffetdx. 

Th’ vnknowne heauens what a man is there? 

A very horfe.that has he knowes not what 
Mature what things there are. 

Mod obie£! in regard.and deerc in vie. 

What things againe moft deere in the efteeme: 

And pborc in worth,now ftia'l we fee to moriow. 

An ait that very chance doth throw vpon him 
zsfiax renown d ? O heauens what fome men doe, 

While fome men leaue to doc. 

How fome men creepc in skittifh fortunes hall. 

Whiles others play the Ideots in her eyes, 

Howone man eates into anothers pride, 

Whileprideis falling in his wantoneffc. 

To fee thefe Grecian Lords, why euen already: 

They clap the lubber Aiax on the fhouldcr 
As if his foote were one braue Hetlors bieft. 

And great Troj fbriking. 

Achill. I doebeleeueit. 

For they part by me as mifers do by beggars. 

Neither gaue to me good word nor looke: 

Whatare my deeds forgot* 

Plijf. Time hath(roy Lord )z wallet at his back. 
Wherein he puts almes for obliuion: 

A great fiz’d monfter of ingratitudes, 

Thofe fciaps are good deeds paft. 

Which are dcuour’d as faft as they are made. 

Forgot as foone as done , perfeuerance deerc my Lord* 
Keepes honour brigbt,to haue done, is to hang, 

Qntte out offafhion like a rufty male. 

In monumental 1 mockry ? take the inftant Way, 

For honourtrauells in a ftraight fo narrow: . 

Where on but goes a breft , keepe then the path 
For emularion hath a thoufand Sonnes, 

That one by one purfue,ifyoti giue way. 

Or turne a fide from the duett forth right: 

Like to an entred tide they all rulh by. 

And leaue you him, moft, then what they do in ptefents 
Though leffe then yours in paffe, muft ore top yours, 
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The btftory r 

For time is like a fafhionahle hoaft,. 

That (lightly (hakes his parting guefl by th’hand. 

And with his armer out-lhetcht as he vvouldflie, 

Giafpes in the commer .• the vvelcomeeuer (miles. 

And farewell goes cut figblng. Let not vertuc feeke, 
Remuneration for i he thing it was. For beauty, wit. 

High birth, vigor of bone.delert in feruice, 
Loue,tnend(liip, charity, are fubiedts all, 

To enuious and calumniaii g time. 

One touch ofnaturemakes the whole world kin. 

That all with one confent psaifc new-borne gaudes, 
Thoughthey are made and moulded of things pad. 

And gee to dufl,that is a little gu.lt. 

More laud then guilt ore-dulled. 

The prefent eye praifes tbeprefent obiedf. 

Then maruell not thou great and coraplet man. 

That all theGreckes begin to woifhip tAiax ; 

Since things in motionlooner catchthecye. 

That what ftirs not. The crie went once enthee. 

And (till it might,and yet it may againe, 

If thou wouldft not entombe thy felfe aliue. 

And cafe thy reputation in thy tent, 

Whofe glorious deeds but in tl efe fields of late. 

Made emulous millions mongft the gods them-fclues, : 
And draue great Mars to fadtion. 

zAchtl. Of this my priuacie, 

2 hauc ftrong realbns. 

Vlif But gamftyour priuacie, 

Thercafons are more potent and heroycalls . ■ 

Tis known q Achilles tbac you are m louc 
With one of Prisms daughters. 

Acini. Ha r knownc. 

Vi'if. Is tha t a wonder : 

The prouidencc thats in a watchfull date, 

Xnowes almbfl euery thing, 

Findes bottom in the viicomprehenliue depth, 

Keepes place with thought and almoft like the god si 
Do thoughts vnuaile in their dumbe cradles, 
f 6 There 
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ofTrojlus and Creffeida. 

There is a myfterie ( with whom relation 
Diirlf neuer meddle ) in the foule of Hate, 

Which hath an operation moicdiume. 

Then breath or pen can giue expreffure to: _ 

Ail the commerfe that you hauc had with Troy, 

As perfectly is ours,as yours my Lord, 

And better would it fitt Achilles much, 

To throw downe Hcolorthcn Volixtxa. 

But it mud gricue youngP irktts now at heme. 

When fame (hall in our Hands found her trumpe. 

And all the Greekifh girles (hall tripping fing. 

Great Heftorj filler did Achilles winne. 

But our great Aiax brauely beate downe him : 
Farewell my Lord .• I as your louer fpeake, 

Thefoole Aides ere the Ice that you fliould breake. 

p Atr , To this effea Achilles haue I moou’d you, 

A woman impudent and mannilh growne. 

Is not more loth’d then an effeminate man 
In time of a&ion .• 1 Hand condemnd for this 
They thinke my little ftomack to the warre. 

And your great loue to me,rellraines you thus, 

Sweeteroufe your ielfe,and the weakc wanton Cupid, 
Shall from your neck vnloofeh-s amorous fould. 

And like dew drop from the Lions mane, 

Belhooke toayre. 

Ach. Shall Aiax fight with Heitor. 
p atro. I and perhaps receiue much honor by him, 
Achtl. I fee my reputation is at flake, 

My fame is (hrowdly gor’d. 

Vatro.O then beware. • ' 

Thofe wounds heale ill, that men' do giue themfclues, 
Gmiffionto doe what is neceflary, 

Seales a commiflion to a blanke of danger. 

And danger like an ague ftibtly taints 
Euen then when they fit idelym the finne. 

Achtl. Go call Therfites hetber fw eet 'Patrwltts, 

He fend the foole to Aiax , and defire him 
T’inuite the Tioy an lords after lhe co mbate. 
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The hijlorjf 

To fee vs hccre vnarmd.I haue a womans longing. 

An appetite that I am fick wich-all, 

To fee great Heitor in his weeds of peace, i 
To talke with him, and to behold his vifage, 

Etien to my full of view. A labour fau’d. 

Enter Therfites. 

Therfi, A wonder. Achil, What? 

Therfi. Atax goes vp and downc the field askin« 
himfelfe. Achtl, Howfb? 

Therfi, He muR fight fingly to morrow with Hector, and 
is fo prophetically proud of an heroycail .cudgeling , that 
he raues in faying nothing. 

Achil. How can that be ? 

7 her ft. Why a flalkcsvp and downe like a peacock, a 
flride and a Rand : ruminates like an hoRiffe, that hath no 
Arithmatique butherbraine tofet downe her reckoning: 
bites his lip with a politique regard^, as who fhould.fay 
there were witte in this head and twoo’d out : and fo there 
is. But it lyes ascoldly in him , as fire in a flint, which will 
not fhow without knocking, die mans vndone for cuer , for 
if Hector breakc not his neck ith’combatc, hec’le brtakt 
himfelfe in vaine glory. Hee knowes not mee.-l fayd 
good morrow tAtax : And hee replyes thankes Agamem- 
non. Whatthinke you of this man that takes mee for the 
Generali? Heesgrowne a very land-fifh languagelefle,a 
monfier, a plague of opinion, a man may weare it on both 
fades like a letherlerkin. 

Achil. Thou mufl be my Ambaflador Therfites, 

Therfi. Who 1 : why heele anfwer no body : hee profef- 
fesnotanfwering, fpeakingis for beggers .• heweares h'S 
tongue in’s armes. 1 will put on his prefence,, let Patrochu 
make demands to me. Youfhall fee the pageant of Aiax. 

Achil. To him Patrochu , tell him I humbly defirc the va- 
liant Aiax, to inuite the valorous Heitor to come vnatm’d 
to my tent , and to procure fafe-condud for his perf n , of 
the magnanimous and moAiruflrious,fixeor feauen times 
honour’d Captaine Generali of thearmie. ^Agamemnon, 

, do tiiis. 

Patr. 



ofTrojlw Crejfetda. 

W o. /^efTc great Aiax TherJ. Hum. 

p i come from the worthy Achilles. 

mod humbly deftresyou 

And to procure Gfe conduct from Apm'mmn. 

Therf. Agamemnon > Therf.U*? 

Patr. I my Lor d. , J 

patr. What fay you too f . 
therfi. God buy you with all my heart. 

Tbarlho mono* be a fair, day, by a leuen of tire dock 

Therf. Fate y ee well with all my heart. 

Achil Whv.hut he is not in this tune, is he . 

TkerrNo^ but out of tune thus. What mufick will be in 

J:„pr,a or ha’sknockt out his brames.Iknow not. 

fcSJSte none, vulcffc the Edict A, .11. g« his Enucws 

Ibvf. Let mec beate another, to his borfe, tot shuts tne 

m °Ack!i?My mUvch^is troubled like a fountaine ftitd. 

And 1 mv felfe lee not thebottome of it. 

TW: Would the fountaine of yourminde^were c eerc 
aoaihe,that I might water an Affe at it,I had rather be a tick 
in a fheepe,thenfuch a valiant ignorance. _ , , 

Enter at one doore ^neas, at another Pam,Deiphohu, 

Ant emor, Diomcd the qrecianmth torches. 

Paris. Seeho ? who is that there J 
Deiph.lt is the Lord tineas. { 
sA?,iie. Is the Prince there in perfon f 
Had ! fb good oegafion to lye long 
As your prince Varis , nothing but heauenly buhncUe, 

Should rob my bed mate of my company. 

Dio. That's my minde^ too ?- good morrow Lord ^neas, ^ 

Paris, A valiant Grceke z/Encae take his band. 



The hijlory 

Witnefle theproceffe of yourfpeech.- wherein 
You told how Djorned a whole weeke bv dates 
Did haunt you in thefie'd. 

y£ne. Health to you valiant fir, • -i ,• 

During all queftion of the gentle truce: 

But when 1 meete you armd,as black defiance. 

As heart can thinke or courage execute. 

Diom. The one and other Diomed embraces. 

Our blouds are now in calme.and fo long helth:* 

Lufd when contention, and occafian meete 
By loue ile play the hunter for thy life. 

With all my force, purfuite.and polhcy. 
ts£ne. And thou fhalc hunt a Lyon that will flic. 

With his face back-ward, in humane gentleneflc: 
Welcome to Troy, now by zAncbtfes life. 

Welcome indeed .• by Zientu hand I fwere; 

No man aliue can loue in fuch a fort. 

The thing he meanes to kill, more excellently, 

Diom. We fimpathize. loue let tALneas hue 
(Ifto my fword his fate be not the glory) 

A thoufand compleate courfcs of the Sunne, 

But in mine emulous honor let him die.- , 

With euery ioynt a wound and that to morrow— 

*s£ne. We know each other well? . 

Dtom. We do and long to know each other worfe. 

Par. This is the moll delpightfuil gentle greeting. 

The nobleli hatefull loue that ere I heard of, what bulfheflc 
Lord fo earely ? 

<s£ne. I was fent for to the King ? but vfrhy I know not. 
IV, His purpofe meetes you ? t was to bring this Grceke, 
To Calchos hoi.fe,and there to render him: 

For the enfreed Anthenor the fai re Crtffid, 

Lets haue your compandor if you pleafc. 

Haft there before vs. I conflantly beleeue, 

(Orrathercall my thought a certajne knowledge) ,; 
Kfy brother Troy Ins ledges there to night, : 1 ■'f! 

Roufe him and giue him ntadof otir approcb. 

With the whole quality wherefore: 

Ifearc 






of T, voyhit andCreffeidti. 

t feare we fhall be much vnwelcome. 

That I aflureyou : Troy lus had rather Troy W«© 
borne to Greece, then Crejjeid borne from Troy. 

PrfW.There is no helpe. 

The bitter difpoficion ol the time will haueit fo : 

On Lord,weele follow you. 

&/£mat. Good morrow ail. 

Paris. And tell me noble D'fomed, faith tell me true,. 

Euen in foule of found good fcilowfhip. 

Who in your thoughts.delerues faire Helen beft. 

My felfe.or c JA-enelaw. 

Diom. Both alike. 

Hee merits well to hauc her that doth leeke her. 

Not making any fcruple of her foyle, • 

With fuch a helof paine, and world of charge. 

And you as well to keepe her, that defend her, 

Not pallating the tafte of her diftionour 
Witn fuch a coftly lofle of wcaltWid. friends, 

He like a puling Cuckold would drinkevp. 

The lees and dregs of a flat tamed pecce : 

You likealefcher out of whorifhloynes. 

Are plcafd to breed out your inheritors. 

Both merits poyzd,each weighs nor iefle nor more. 

But he as he, the heauier for a whore. 

Paris. You are too bitter to your country-woman, 

Diom. Shees bitter to her country, heare me Paris, 

For euery falfe drop in her bawdy veines, 

A Grecians life hath funke; for euery fcruple 
Of Her contaminated camon waight, 

A Troyan hath bcene flaine. Since fhe could Ipeake, 

Shee hath not giuen fo many good words breath, 
AsforherGreekcs and Troyans fuffred death. 

Paris. Faire Diomed you do as chapmen do, 

Difpraife the thing tbat chey defire to buy. 

But we in fileiice hold this vertue well, 

Wcele not commend, what wee intend to fell. -Heerelyes 
our way. Exeunt. Enter Trofus andCrefjeida. 

Troy . Deeie.trouble not yourfelfe, themorne is colde, 

H Cr*f. 
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Cref. Then fwcct my Lord ile call mine vnckle downe 
Hec llball vnbolt the gates. * 

Troyl. Trouble him not. 

To bed to bed : fleepe kill thofe pritty eyes. 

And giue as foft attachment to thy fences,] 

As infants empty of ali thought. 

C'ref. Good morrow then. 

Troyl, I prithee now to bed. 

Cref. Are you a weary of me ? 

Troy 1,0 'frejfeida ! but that the bufic dav, 

Wak’t by thcLarke hath rouzd the ribald Crowes, 

And dreaming night will hide our ioy es no longer, • 

' I would not ftom thee. 

Cref. Night hath beene too btiefe. 

Tro. Befluew the witch ! with ver.cmous wights Hie dales 
Astedioufly a«htl!,But Hies the grafpes ofloue. 

With wings more momentary fvvift then thought. 

You will catch colde and curie me. 

Cref. Prithee tarry ,you men will neuer tarry, 

0 foolifli Crejfiid ,! anight haue Hill held of, 

And then you would hauc tarried- Ha. ke ther’s onevp*. 
Pand Whats a’l the doorcs open heere? 

7ro)t; It is your Vncicv 

Cref. A peftilence on him** Row will he be mocking r 

1 fhall haue luch a life. 

Pand. How now, how now,how go maiden-heads, 

H ere you maide, where’s my cozin Crejfeid ? 

Cref Go hang your fclfe.y&unaughty. mocking vnc!c. 
You bring me to doo— and then'you floute me to. 

Pand. To do what.to do what ? l et her fay whar. 

What haue I brought vpu to doe? t 

CrefCome,come,beihrew your heart, youle ncre be good, 
not fuffer others. 

Pand. Ha, ha : alas poore wretch : a poove cbipochia, halt 
not flept to night ? would hee not ( a naughty man ) let it 
fleepe, a bug-bearc take him,. ,,, , 

Ov?yTDid not I tell you ? would he wereknoc-ktith head. 
Who’s thatac doorc,good vncklego andfec. One 



of Troy ha andCreffeida . 

My Lord, come you againe into my chamber, 

You fmile and mock me, as if 1 meant naughtily. 

T ttyl. Ha, ha. , - 

Cref Come you arc deceiued,I thinke of no fuch trrng. 
How carneftly they knock.pray you come in. Knock. 

1 would notforhalfe T roy haue you feenc here, Exeunt. 

Pand. Who’s there ? what’s the matter? wid you bcatc 
downe the doore? How now, what’s the matter? 
ts£ce.G od morrow Lord,good morrow. 

Pand. Who’s there my Lord zAZneas *. by my troth I knew 
younot iwhatnewcs with you foearly? 
t/£ne. I , not Prince T roylus heere ? 

PW. Here, what fhould he do here? 
zKBne.Comehc jshere.my Lord, do not deny him. 

It doth import him much to fpcake with me: 

Pan. Is he herefay youPits more then I know ile be fworne 
For my owne part L came in late : what fliould hee doc 
h;re ? 

c/£/?e.Who, nay theniCome.come, youle do him wrong, 
ere you are ware, youle be fo true to him,to be falfe to him.* 
Do noc you know of hini,but yet go fetch him hither,go, 
Troyl. How now, whats the matter ? 

*y£ne. My Lord, I fcarce haue leifure to falutcyou. 

My matter is fo raih : there is at hand, 

Paris your brother, and Deiphobus, 

The Grecian Diomed, and our Anthenor 
Deliuet’d to him, and forth-with, 

Ere the firft facrifice,within this houre, 

We moft giue vp to Diomedes hand 
The Lady Crefseida. 

Troyl. Is it fo concluded ? 

*Aine. By Priam and the gcnerall Hate of T roy t 
They are at hand,aad ready to effedfc it. 

Troyl, Howmyatchiuemcntsmock me, 

I will go meete them : and my Lord z/£neaf % 

We met by chance, you did not finde me here. 
v£n Good, good, my lord, the fecrets ofneighbor Panda? 
Hauc not more guift in taciturnitie. Exenn*. 

H a Tand, 
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Pand. Id poffrble .-no looncr got but ioft, the diueii take 
Anthenor, the young Prin.c.ewill go madde ,ap!ague vpon 
Anthenor. I would they had brok's neck. 

Enter CrtJfMow now?what sthe mattcrfwho was heetj? 

Vavd. Ah,ah ! 

fi-ef. Why figh you lb profoundly^ het’s rriy Lord?gone? 
tell mefweeetVnele,whatsthematter. 

P^«. Would I wereasdcepevnder the earth as lam aboue. 

Cref. O the Gods, what s the matter s’ 

P and. Pray thee get thee in : would thou hadft nere been 
borne, I knt^v thou wculdeft be his death. O poore Gentle, 
naan, a plague vpon Anthenor , 

Cref. Good vcckle,I belcech you on my knees, whats the 
matter ? 

P and. Thou mufl: be gone wencb,thou mu ft be goneithoa 
art chang’d for Anthenor. Thcurr.uft to thy father and bee 
gone from Troyltts, twill be his death,twill bee his bane, hee 
cannot bearc it. 

CrefOyou immortallGodSjIwrli not go. 

Vand. Thou mu ft. 

C re f I will not Wide. Ihaue forgot my father, 

1 know no touch of confanguimtie,. 

No kinne,no lotie,tio Mo'udjoodbuJe-'fiaiaeerc meft •' 

AsthefweeteTr^//«..(D.you:godsdiuine, ; * t w 

Make Creljeids name the very crowne of falfehood, 

]f euer fhe leaue Troylitt.Tnne force and death. 

Do to this body what extreames you cane 

But the ftrong bafe.andibuildihg of my lone, . a. : v - r,: 

Is asthc very centcrof theearch, > 

Drawing all things to it. Ilego in and weepe. 

P and. Do, do. 

Cref. rearemy bright haire,&fcratch my praifed cheekes, 
Crack rny clcare voyce withfo bs,and btieakemy heart. 
With founding Ttoryiuiil will not, go from ftoy. 

Enter Paris, Troy laAdieeasiDeiphob,Ahth. Diottiedes, 

‘Par. It is great morning, and the houre preftxt, 
Forhcrdehdeiy earia s valiant G-eeke, 

Comes fjtfcvpon : good my brother • 
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efl'roylus mdCreJJeida, 

Tell you the Lady what tbc is to doe, 

And baft her to the purpofe. 

Troy. Walke into her houfe, 
lie bring her to the Grecian p relent ly.- 
And to his hand when! deliucrher, 

Thiuke it an altar, and thy brother T roylus 
A prieft there offring to it his ovvne heart. 

Paris. I know what tis to loue. 

And wouId,as I ftiall pitty I could helpe: 

Pleafe you walke in my Lord's? Exeunt 

Enter Pandarm and frejfeida. 

Tan: Be moderate, be moderate. 

Cref. Why tell you rnc of moderation? 

The greife is fine, full, perfetft that I tafle. 

And violenteth in a fence as ftrong 

As that which caufeth it.howl'can I moderate it? 

Ifl could temporize with my affc&ions, . 

Ot brew it to a weake and coulder pa'lat. 

The like alayment could I giue my griefo 
My loue admittes no qualifying droffe. 

No more my griefe in fuch a precious Ioffe. 

Enter Troy /us. 

Van. Hcre,here,herehc comes, a fweete ducks, . 

Cref Oh Troylus,Troylus. 

Pan. What a paire of fpe&acles is here,tct me embrace too. 
Oh heart, as the goodly faying is , Oh heart , heauy heart, 
why fighft thou without breaking .‘where hee anfweisa- 
gaine,becai)fe thou canft not eafe thy fraart by friendfhippe 
nor by fpeakmg :there:was neucr a truer rime. Let vs call a- 
vyay nothing, for wee may line to hauc need of luch a v erfc, 
We fee it, we lee it,how now lambs? 

Troy, frejfid I loue thee in fo ftrain’d a purity. 

That the bleft Gods as angry with my fanCy t 
More bright in zeale hen the deuotiomwhich 
Cold lippes blow to their dieties, take thee from me, 

' fVe/THaue the Gods eimv? 

Van. I,I,I,I,tis to plainea cafe. 

Cref And is it true that J muft go from Troy? 

Hj ' Troy, 
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Thehiflory 

^ Troy. A hatefull truth. 

C ref. What and from T 'oyltu to? 

Troy. From Troy, and Trojltu, 

Crejf.lsi poflible? 

Trey, And fuddenly, where iniury of chance 
Puts back, leaue taking,iufsles roughly by.* 

Ail time of paufe : rudely beguiles oudippes ' ■ 

Of all reioyndute : forcibly preuents 

Our lock’t embrafurcs, ftranglcs our dere vowes, 

Euen in the birth of our ownc laboring breath; 

We two that with fo many thoufand fighes, 

Did buy each other, mull poorely fell ourfelues; 

With the rude breuity^and difeharge of one. 

Injurious time now with a robbers haft. 

Cram’s his ritch theeu’ry vp heeknowes not how. 

As many farewells as be ftarres in heauen. 

With drftindt breath, and confignde kifles tothem. 

He fumbles vp into a loofe adewe: 

Andskants vswithafinglefamifbtkifle, £ 

Diftafted with the fait of broken tcares. 

tineas within. My Lord is the Lady ready ? 

Troy. Harke,you are call’d, f >me fay the (fenitu 
Cries fo to him that mftantly muft die. 

Bid them haue pacience flic fhall come anon, 

Tan. Where are my teares raine to lay this winde,or my 
heart wilbe blowne vp by my thrcace. 

Crejf. I niuft then to the Grecians. 

Troy. No remedy? 

Crejf. A wofull CVe^fd’mongft the merry Greekcs, 
Whenfhall wefeeagaine. y 

Tr y, Here mee loue ; be thou but true ofheart. 

C ref. I true ? how now ? what wteked deme is this? 

Trey,. Nay we mud vie expoftularion kindely. 

For it is parting from vs. 

I fpcake not be thou true as fearing thee. 

For I will throw my gloue t > deal 1 honfelfe. 

That there is no maculation in thy heart: 

But bee thou true fay I to fafliion in. 

My 



Jf&m • » i f 



ofTroylus mcL CreJJeida. 

My fequent prctcflation } bce thou true,anc! I will fee thee, 
Qef Ohyoufhalbe expofd my Lord to dangers. 

As infinite as imminent ; but ilc be true. 

Troy. And ile gro w friend wich danger, were this fleeue, 
C ref. And you this gloue, when fliall 1 fee you? 

- Troy. I will corrupt. the Grecian centmells. 

To giue thee nightly vifitacion , but yet be true, 

Cref.Oh heaiiensbe true againe? 

Troy, Here why l fpeaktfit ioue. 

The Grecian youths arc full of quality, 

And fwelUng ore with arts and cxcercife; 

How nouelty may moue,and parts with portion, 

Alas akinde of Godly iealoufic, 

(Which I befcech you cal a vertuous finne,) 

Makes me a t eard. 

Cref. Oh hcauens you loue mee not! 

Troy. Die I a villaine th en. 

In this I do no: call your faith in queftrons 
So mainely as my merit. Icannot flag 
Nor heele the high Iauolt,nor fwceten talke, 

Nor play at fubtill games , faire vertues all: 

To v hich r h e Gre cia ns are mod prompt and pregnant, 

But I can tell that in each grace of thefe: 

There lurkes a Hill, anddumb-difcourfiuediueli' 

Tliat tempts mod cunningly, but be not tempted. 

Cref Do you thinke I will? 

Tw.No, but fomthrrvgmay be done that we will not, . 
And fometimes weare diuells to our felues: 

When we will tempt the frailty of our powers, 

Prefuming on their changelull potency, 

Eneas within. Nay good my Lord? 

Troy. Come kifle,aod lec vs part, 

Paris within. Brother Troy Ins ? 

Troy. Good brother come you hither? 

And bring Eneas and the Grecian with you, 

Cref, My Lord will you be true? *■> 

Troy , Whol.alas it is my vice, my fault. 

Whiles others fifli with craft for great opinion^ 
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I with great truth catch mere fimplicity, 

Whilft feme with cunning guild their copper crovvnes 
With truth and plaineffe I do were mine bare: 

Feare not my truth, the morrall of my wit. 

Is plaine and true ? thcr s all the reach ofit, 
Welcomefir Diorned , here is the Lady, 

Which for An tenor we deliuer you. 

At the port(Lord)IIe giue her to thy hand. 

And by the way poflefle tl^e what foe is 
Entreate her faire, and by my foule faire Greeke, 

If ere thou lland at mercy of my fword: 

Name Crejfid and thy life foalbe as fafo. 

As P riam is in Illion? 

T)iom. Faire Ladie CreJJid, 

Sopleafeyou fauethe thankes this Prince expedfj: 
The luftre in your eye, heauen in your cheeke, 
Pleades your faire viagc, and to T)iomed, 

You foalbe miftres,and command him wholy. 

Troy. Grecian thou do’ll not vfemecurceoufly, 

To foame the feale of my petition to thee: 

In praifing her. I tell thee Lord of Greece, 

She is as farre high foaring ore thypraifes: 

As thou vnworthy to be call’d bet feruant, 

I charge thee vfeher wcll.eucn for my charge: 

For by the dreadfull Plutojf thou doft not. 

Though the great bulke zAchilles bethy guard, 
lie cut thy throate. 

Dtom. Oh benot mou’d Prince T roylut. 

Let me be priucledg’d by my place and meflage: 

To be a fpeaker free ? when I am hence, 
lie anfw er to my lufoand know you Lord 
Ile nothing do on charge, to her owne worth, 

Shce foalbe priz’d : but that yo 1 fay be’tfo, 

I fpeake it in my fpirit and honour no. 

Troy. Come tothe port He tel thee Diorned, 

This braue foall oft make thee to hide thy head. 

Lady giue me your hand,and as we wa'ke. 

To our owne felues bend vve our neeJfuil talke. 
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Paris. Harke HeSlors trumpet? 
e/Ctfe. How haue we fpent this morning? 

The Prince muft thinkeme tardy and remifle. 

That fwore to ride before him to the held, . 

Par Tis Troy Ins falte,come,come,to fielcfwith him. Exets, 
Enter Aiax armed, ^Achilles,? atroclxs,Agam. 

sJMenelatisyiifteSyNefter^CalcAS.&c. 

Aga. Here art thou in appointment frefo and faire. 
Anticipating time. With flatting courage, 

Giue wit h thy trumpet a loud e note to l roy 
Thou dreadfull Aiax that the appaulcd aise, 

May pearce the he ad of the great Combatant, and hale him 

hither. 

Aiax. Thov,trumpet , ther s my purie, 

Now cracke thy lungs, and fplit thy hrafen pipe.- 
Blow viliaine.till thy fphered Bias cheeke, 

Out-fvveil the collickoffuft AcjuiUn, ■ 

Come flretch thy chell, and let thy eyes fpout bloud." 

Thou bloweft for IT ell or. 
yhjf No trumpet anfwerst 
Ackil, Tis but early daies. 

oAga. Is not yond Dtomed with Caicos daughter. 
r/tf. Tis he, I ken the manner of his gate. 

He rifes on the too : that fpirit of his 
In afpiration lifts him from the earth. 

Aga. Is this the Lady Creflid,} 

Thom Eucn foe. , ' T , 

Aga. Moll deerely welcome to the Greekes fweete Lady, 
Nefl. Our oencrall doth falute you with akifle. 

P7//T Yetis the kindnefle but perticular ,twere better foee 

wc.ekift in general. , . , 

Nefl. And very courtly counfell . He beginne: 10 muen tot 

Acbtl. 11c take that winter from your lips faire Lady, 
Achilles bids you welcome. 

Men . I had good argument for killing once. 

Butt hats no argument for killing now* 

For thus pop’t P (t v is in his hardiment, 

And parted thus, you and your argument. piijf m 
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riiji. Oh deadly gil! and theame of all our fcorne? 

For which we Iool'c our heads to guild his homes. * 
Patro. Thentft was CMeneUtu kifle this mine, 

‘PatYolm kifl'es you.. 
tMene. Oh this is trim. 

Tatr. Paris and I kill 

tMene. He haue my kifle fir / Lady by your leaue. 

Cref, In killing do you render or recciue. 

Patr. Both take and giue. 

Cref. He make my match toliuc. 

The kifle you take is better then you giueitherefore no kifle. 
Mere, lie giue you bocte,ilegiue you three for one, 
Cref. You are an od man giue cuen or giue none.' 
(JMene.An odde man Lady , eucry man is odde. 

'■ Cref No Paris is nor , for you know tis true. 

That you are odde and he is euen with you. . 

CMenc, You fillip me a’th head. 

Cref. No ilc befworne. 

VI ijf. It were no match, your naile againft his home. 

May I fv< eete Lady begge a kifle ofyou. 

Cref. You may . Vlif} I do defire it. 

fref. Why begge then. 

Vlif. Why then for Venus fake giue me a kifle, 

When He lien is a maidc againe and his - — . ■ 

fref I am your debtor, daimeit when tis due. 

Vlif. Neuers my day, and then a kifle of you. 

Hiom. Lady a word,ile bring you to your father. 

Neft. A woman ofquick fence. 

Vlijf Fie,fie vpon her, 

Ther’s language in her eye, her checke her lip,' 

Nay her foote fpeakes,her wanton fpiiics looke out 
At euery ioytit and motiue of her body. 

Oh thefe encounterers fo glib of tongue. 

That giue a coafting welcome ereit comes. 

And wide vnclapfe the tables of their thoughts. 

To cuery tickliflh reader, fet them downe, 

Forfluttiih fpoiles of opportunity.- 
And daughters of the game. Elomifi enter all of Trey. 

t/Jl. 
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All. The Troyans trumpet. 
t/Lgam. Yonder comes the troup. 
tALne. Haile all the (late ofGreece : what lhalbe done. 
To him that vi&bry commands, or doe you purpofe, 

A vidior lhalbe knowne.will you the knights 

Shall to the edge of all extremity 

Purfue each other , or lhall they be diuided. 

By any voice or order of the field. Heft or bad askc ? 
tsfga. Which way would Heftor haue it? 
t/£»e. He cares not,hecle obay condicions. 
jga: Tis done hke He ft or , but fecurely done, 

A little proudly.and great deale mifptifing: 

The knight oppof d. 

tAB^e. If not zAchtlles fir,wh at is your name? 

Jcbil. If not Achi les nothing.- 

Ene: Therefore Achilles, but what ere know this, 

In the extremity of great and little.- 
Valour and pride excell thenrtfelues in Heftlor 
The one almofl as infinite as all, 

The other blankeas nothing, way him well- ^ 

And that which lookes like pride is curtefie, j 

This is halfe made of Heftors bloud. 

In loue wher. of,halfe Heftor ft9tes at home, 

HaHe heart, ha’fe hand, halfe Heftor comes to feeber 
This blended knight halfeTroyan,and halfe Greeke. 
zAchil. A maiden battell then, Oh I percciue you. 
Aga. Heie is fir Dtomed ? go gentle knight, 

Stand by our Aiax.hs yo\.\^x\A Lord Eneas 
Confer* vpon the order oftheir fight, 

So be it,ei herto the vttermoft. 

Or els a breath, the combatants being kin, 

Kalfe flints theitftiife, before their ftrokes begin. 

Vlifses : what Troyan is that f nie that lookes fo heauy? 
V It f The yongeft forme of Vrtamfi. true knight, 

Not yet mature, yet match'efle firme of word. 
Speaking deeds, and dcedleffe in his tongue, 

Not foone prouok t nor beeing prouok t foonecalm d. 
His heart and hand both open and both free, j 

Iz 
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For what he has he giues, what thinkeshe fhewes 
Yet giues heenot till Judgement guide his bounty 
Nor dignifies an impare thought with breath; 

Manly as Heitor, but more dangerous 
Fcr Heitor in his blaze of wrath fubfcribes 
To tender obie£Is,but he in hcate of 2( aion } - 

Is more vtndieatiue then iealousloue. * 

They call him Troy Ins , and on him ere#, i • ^ . 

A fecotid hope as fairely built as Heitor: * 

Thus faies tSEneat one that knowes the youth, 

Euen to his ynches •• and with priuate foule 
Did in great Iilion thus tranflatehimto me. *4br*m 
Aga. They are in a&ion. * 

jVeJl, Now Aiax hould thine ovvne. 

Troy. Heitor thou fleep’lf awake thee. 

Aga. His blovves are well difpo’d,thcre Aiax, trumpets 
Dtom. You mufl no more. ccaje. 

tAlne. Princes enough fo pleafeyou. 

Aiax. I ain not warme yet.let vs fight againe. 

Diom. As Heitor pleafes. 

Hell. Why then will 1 no more. 

Thou art great Lord my fathers fitters Sonne, 

A couzen german to great Triams feedc. 

The obligation of our bloud forbids, 

A gory emulation twixt vs twaiue: 

Were thy commixtion Greeke and Troyan fo. 

That thou cculdftfay this hand is Grecian all: 

And this is Troyan, the finnewes of this legge 
All Greeke , and this ail Troy : my mothers bloud, 

Runnes on the dexter chceke , and this finifter 
Bounds in my fathers. By loue multipoint 
Thou fhouldfl not bearefrem meeaGreekifh member* 
Wherein my fword had not impreflure made. 

But the iuft Gods gainfay. 

That any day thou borrowd’fl from thy mother. 

My facred Aunt,fhould by my mortal fword, . 

Be drained. Let me embrace thee Aiax: 

By him that thunders thou haft lufiy armes, 

Heitor 
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jleRcr would haue them fall vpon him thus. 

Cozen al» honor to thee. 

sAiax. 1 thanke thee Heller , 

Thou art to gentle, and too free a man, 

I caine to kill thee cozen,and beare hence, 

A «rcat addition earned in thy death* 
f e ll. Not Neoptolymw fo niirable, 

Gn.whofe bright crcft, fame with herlowdft (O yes) 
Cricsjthis is he, could prrmife to himfelfe, 

A thought of added honor, tome from Heitor. 

^£ne. There is expectance heere from both the fides. 

What further you will do. 

Helt. VVecle anfwer it. 

The iffue is embracement,*^/^ farewell. 

oAiax. If 1 might in entreaties findefuccefle. 

As feld I haue the chance, I would defire. 

My famous cofin to our Grecian tents. 

Dtom.Tis tAgamemnons wifh,and great ^Achilles 
Doth long to fee vnarm d the valiant Heitor. 

Helt. ey£nea* call my brother Troytm to me. 

And fignifie this louing enterview 
To th e expc&ors of our T royan part. 

Defire them homc.Giue me thy hand my Coze*. 

I will go eate with thee,andfce your Knights. 

Aiax .Great Agamemnon comes to mecte vs heere. 

Hell. The worthiefl of them, tell me name by name : 

But for Achilles my ownefearching eyes. 

Shall finde him by his large and portly fize. 

Agam. Worthy all armes. as.welcome as to one. 

That would be rid of fuch an enemy. 

From heart of vtry heart, great Heitor welcome. 

Helt. I thanke thee moft imperious Agamemnon. 

Agam. My well-fain d Lord of Troy, no lefFe to you. 
Mene. Let me confirme my princely brothers greeting : 
You brace ^warlike brothers •■ welcome hether. . 

Helt. Who muft we anfwer ? 
tAne. The noble (JMenelaut, 

Hell. O youmy Lord, by Man his gauntlet thankes, 

Jj (Mock 
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(Mock not thy affe&,thc vntraded earth ) 

Y our quandom wife fweares ftiil by Femes o Iou* ' 

Shees well, but bad me not commend her to you 
Men. Name her not now fir,(hee's a dead!* theam* 
Heel. O pardon, I offend. mCl 

Nejl. I haue thou gallant Troyan feene thee oft 
Laboring for deftiny,make cruell way J 

Through rankes of Greek® youth, and I hau f f cen e thee 
As hot as Per/eses, fpurte thy Phiigian fteed, ■ 

Defpifing many forfaits and fubduments. 

When thou ball hung th’aduanced fvvord ith’ayre 

Not letting it decline on the declined, ’ 

Tnat I hauc faid to fome my (landers by, 

Loc iMpitcr is yonder dealing lie. 

And I haue feene thee paufe,and take thy breath 
When that aring^fGreekes haue fhrupd thee in 
Like an Olympian wraftling. This hauc I feene. 

But this thy countenance Hill loekt in fteelc, 

1 ncuer faw till now : I knew thy grand-fire* 

And once fought with him, he was a foldier good 
B ut by great Mars the Captame of vs all, * 1 

Neuer like thee: O Iecanold man embrace thee 
And worthy warriour welcome to our tents. * j 

ts£ne. Tis the old Nefior. 

•ru H t a L / et , meemb, ; acc thee good old Chronicle, 

That haft fo long walkt hand m hand with time 
Moft reucrend Neftor, I am g'adto clafpe thee. * 

Nejl I would my armes could match thee in contention. 
ticlt. I would they could. 

3 H , a ? h y this white beard Ide fight with thee to mar- 
We!l,welcome,welcome,I hauc leene the ime. 

P7«/. I wonder nowhow yonder Ciity Hands,! 

When we haue here her bafe and pilfer by vs ? * ! 

Hell. I know your fauour lord Fliffes well. 

Ah fir,thcie s many a Grecke and.Troyan dead 
Since firft I faw your BI e and Diomed, 

In IHion on your Greekifti embaflie. . : 

VhJ. Sir I foretold you then what would enfue, . 

My 
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Mv prophetic is butbalfe his iourney yet. 

For yonder walls that pertly front your to wne 
Yon tow e r s,whofe wanton tops do bulk the clouds, 
Muftkifie their ownc feete. 

Bell. I mull not bclceue you* 

There they Hand yet, and modeftly I thinke. 

The fall of euery Phrigian ftonewill coft, 

A drop ofGrecian bloud : the end crownes all, 

And thac old common arbitrator Time, will one day end it; 

Flif So to him wc le aue it. 

Moft gentle and moft valiant Hefor, welcome t 
After the Generali, 1 bcfeech you next 
To feaft with me, and fee me at my tent. 

Jtchil. Iftiall foreftallthee lord V/#r thou : _ 

Now Hetlor I haue fed mine eyes on thee, (by joint, 
jhaue with cxjci view pcrulde thee H color, Sc quoted toynt 
jTcS.lsthis Achilles ? Achtl. I am Achilles. 

He'd. Stand fail e I pray thee, let me looke ©n tnee, 

Achil. Behold thy fill. 

Hc£L Nay I haue done already. 

Achil. Thou art too briefe,I will the fecond time. 

As I would bnie thee, view thee lim by lim, 

H eft. O like a booke of fport thou it read me ore s 
But ther s more in me then thou vnderftandft, 

Why dooft thou fo oppreffe me with thine eye. 

Achil. Tell me you heauens,in which part of his body 
Shall I deftioy.him : whether there,or there, or there. 

That I may giuethe locall wound anamc. 

And make cliftm# the very breach,whercout 
lied or s great (pint flew : anfwer me heauens. 

Heel, It would diferedit the bleft gods, proud man. 

To anlwer fuch a queftion : (land againe, 

Thinkft thoii to catch my life fo pleafantly. 

As to prenominatc in niceconieauie, 

V> bcret'..ou wilt hit me dead. 

Achil. I tell thee yea. 

Heel. Wen thou an Oracle to tell me fo, 
lae notbelecuc chce.Hencc-fonb gard thee well, 

For 
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For lie not kill thee there, nor there,nor there 
But by the forge that ftichicd Mars his helme 

He kill thee euery w here,yea ore and ore. * 

You wifeft Grecians,pardon me this brao 
His infolence drawes folly from my lips, e> 

But ilc endeuour deeds to match thefe words 

Or may I neuer * — , ’ ; 4 

Atax , Do not chafe thee cozen. 

And you Achilles ,let thefe threats’ alone. 

Till accident or purpofe bring you too’t, 

Y ou may haue euery day enough o t.Hettor, 

If you haue ftomack. The general! ftate 1 feare 
Can fcarce entreate you to be odde with him. * 

He£l. I pray you let vs fceyou in'the field, ’ 

We haue had pelt ing warres fince you refufd, the Grecians 
/, Aqhtl - Dooft thou entreate me Heclort f C3h r e 

To morow do Iuneet thee fell as death, to night all friends! 
idea, rhy hand vpon that match. 

T\? gam ' , F ‘ r ? f, 11 y° u Peeres of Grcece,go to my tenr, 
There in the full conuiue weiafterwards 

As Heft or s leifure,and your bounties fhall 
Concurre togethcr/euerally entreate him 
To tafteyour bounties,Iet the trumpets blowe. 

That this great fouldier may his welcome know. Exeunt. " 

Troy. My Lord Vlijfes,td\ me I befeech you. 

In what place of the field doth Caicos keepe. 

Vlif. At CMenelaw tent,moft princely Troy Ins • 

There T>iomed doth feaft with him to night. 

Who neither lookes vpon the heauen nor earth. 

But giues all gaze,3nd bent of amorous view 
On the faire freffeid. * 

Troyl. Shall Ifwcete Lord be bound to you fo much 
After we part from Agamemnons tent, '* 

To bring methether. ,• 

Vlif. You fliall command me fit. 

But gentle tell me of what honor was \ >¥s 

This C^Jfida in Troy ? had lire no loner there 

That wailes her abfence?- 

: . . \ Troyl, 
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Tro. O fir to fuch as boiling fliew their skar res, f 
A tnocke is due;will you walke on my Lord, 

Shee was beloucd my Lord,£he is, and doth. 

But fbll fweet loue is food for fortunes tooth. Exeunt. 

Enter Achilles and Patroclus. 

Ach. lie heate his blood with greekifh wine to night. 
Which with my Cemitarile cool to moirow, 

•patroclus let vs feaft him to th e hight 

Pat. Here comes T herfites. Enter Thtrfites, 

Ach. How now thou cur re ofenuy. 

Thou crufly batch of nature whats the news? 

Thtf.Why thou picture of what thou fcemeft,and Idoll, 

Of idiot w*rfhippers.hcers a letter for thee. 

Ach. From whence fragment.. 

7 he . Why thou full difh of foole from Troy, 

Tat, Who keeps the tent now. 

The. I he Surgeons box or the pacients wound. 

Pat. Well faid aducrfity,and what needs this tricks. 

The. Prithee be filcnt box I profit not by thy talke. 
Thou art faid to be Achilles male varlot, 

•Pat. Male varlot you rogue whats that. 

7 he. Why his tnafcuhne whore , now the rotten difeafes 
of the foutb,the guts griping ruptures : Ioades a grauell in 
the back,Icthcrgies,couldpalficf,rawe eies, durtrottcliucrs, 
whiffing lungSjbladders full of impoftume. Sciaticaes lime* 
kills.ith’palroe, ir.cutablebone-ach.and the riueled tee Am- 
ple of the tetter , take arid take againe fuch prepoftcrous 
difeoueries. 

Pot. Why thou damnable box of enuy thou what meancs 
thou to curfe thus. 

The. dolcurfethee. 

Pat. Why noyou ruinous but , you horfon indiftingui (li- 
able cur, no. 

The. No why art thou then exafperate s, thou idle imma~ 
terial skeineoffleiue filke,t l 'ou greene faccnctflap for afore 
eye, thou toflcll of a prodigalls purfe-thou ah how the poore 
Worldispeftred with fuch water flies, dhninitiues of nature, 

K 
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fat. Out gall. Thtr. Finch egge. 

Ach'd. My fweet Tatroclus I am thwarted quite, 

From my great purpofe into morrow es bat tell. 

Here is a letter from Qucene Hec b t\ 

A token from her daughter my faire louc 
Both taxing me,and gaging me to keeper 
An oththat I hauc ivvorne: Iwil notbreakc it, 

Fail Greckes, fay Ie fame, honour or go or ftay. 

My motors owiies herejthis ileobay, 

Goine,comc,TA<r.fw help to trim my. tent? 

This night in banquetting muft al be fpent,away fatroclus. 
Ther. With to much blond, and to little braine, thefe two 
may run mad, but if with to much braine and to little bloud 
they doile be a curer of mad- mender's Agame mnon> an ho- 
neft fellow inough, and one that louesquailes , but hee has 
not fomuch b raine as carc-wax, and the goodly tranffor- 
mation of lay iter there, his be the Bull, the primitiuc ftatue, 
and oblique memorial of cuck-olds, a thrifty fhooing-hortie 
in a chaine at his bare legge, to-whac forme but that hceis, 
Ihould wit larded with malice, and malice faced with witte, 
turnehimto : to an Afle.were nothing hee is both AfTc and 
Oxe,to an Oxe were nothing, her s both Qxe and A{fe,to be 
a day,a MoyIc,a Cat,aFichooke,a rode,a Lezard. an Oule,’ 
aPuttock, ora Herring without a rowe , I would not care, 
but to bee Menelaus I would confpirc againft defteny, askc 
mewhat I wouldbe,ifIwerenot Therfites , for Icare not to 
be the Loufe of a Lazar, (q I ,vycre not Mentions — hey-day 
iprites and fires. 

Enter Again: Fliffes,Nsfl:and T>hmcd with lights. 
Ago. We go wrong we goe wrong. 

Aiax. No, yonder tis there where we fee the lights. 

Hell. Itroable you. 9 At ax. No not a whit; 

Vhf, Here comes bimfelfc to guide you». i; . : 

Ackil. Welcome ]>rauc /Acfar, welcome Princes all. 

Ago. So now faire P.incc of Troy, I bid God night, 

Aiax command? the guard to tend on you. 

HSa Thanks and good night to th^rjeeke^generan.; 

Afflene. Good night my Lord# ^ 

JlCUa . 
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HtB. Good night fweet Lord CMenelaus, 

Ther Sweet draught, fweet quoth a,fweet finke/weet furc, 
Achil. Good night and welcome both to thofc that go or 
tarry. * ^.Goodnight. Exeunt Agam: Menelous . 
Achil. Old A Tt&ir tarries,and you to Diornd. 

Keepe Heeler company an houre or two. 

I cannot Lord,I hauc important bufineiie. 

The tide whereof is now, good night great Hcttor, 
HeB.Giuc me your hand. 

Vlif. Follow his torch, he goes to Caicos tent, lie keepe you 
company. Troy. Sweet fir you honor me? 

Hell. And fo good night. 

eAchil. Come, come, enter my tent. Exeunt. i 

Ther. That lame Diomeds a falfc hearted roague,a moftyn- 
juft knaue I will no more mill him when hee leeres, then i 
will a ferpent when hee hiffcs,hee will fpend his mouth and 

promife like brabier the hound , but when heperformes,Al- 

tronomers foreted it, it is prodigious, there will come lome 
change , the Sonne-boirowesof the Moone when M 
keepes his word , Twill rather leaue to fee Hettor then not 
to dog him, they fay heekeepesaTroyan drab, and vfes the 
traytoT Caicos tent . lie after— -nothing but letchery all in- 
continent varlots. Enter D’.omed. >. 

D/o. What are you vp here ho ? fpeake? Choi. Who calls. 
Dw! Dtomed, Chaleos I thinke wher’s your daughter i 
Cal. She comes to you. 

Vltf. Stand, where the trrch may not difccuervs. 

Troy. Crcjfid ccmcs forth to him. Enter CrcJJld- 

D/c. How bow my charge. 

Cref. Now my fweet gardian,harke a word witn you. 

Troy. Yea fc familiar? 

Flif . Shcc will ling any man at firftfight, 

T her. And any man may ling her, if hee can take her Clift, 
file’s noted. Dio. Will you remember? 

C at. Remember yes; (your words* 

Die; Nay but do then and let your miridebe coupled with 
Troy. What fliall (he remember. Vlif. Lift? 

Cref Sweet hony Greeke tempt me no more to folly. 

K a 
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Tbehiflory 

Ther: Roguery. , Dio, Naythen: 

(refe: lie tell you whar. 

Dio: Fo , fo , come tell a pin you are forfwome. 

Cref In faith I cannot, what would you haue me do? 

T her: A lughng trieke to be f ecretlyopen, 

Dio: What did you fweareyou would beftow on me? 

'Cref: I pr ctheo do not hold me to mine oath. 

Bid me do any thing kmc chat fweete Greeke, 

Dio: Good night. 

Troy Hold patience. 

Vhf How now Troyan. (ref, Diomed. 

Dio, No,no,good night lie be your foole no more. 

T oy. Thy better muft. ' 

C re ( : Harke a word in your care. 

'Troys O plague and madoeffe ! 

ZHif: Y ou a- e moued Prince, let vs depart I pray 
Leart your dilplcafure fli uld iularge it felfe 
To wrathfull cearmes,this place is dangerous 
Thetime right deadly,! befeech yougoe, 

Troy: Behold I pray you. 

Vltf: Now good my Lord go off. 

You flaw to great diftru6tion,come my Lord. 

Troy: I prethce flay. 

Vhf: You Haue not patience,comc. 

Troy: I pray you rtay;by hell, and all hells torments, 

I will not fpeake a word. 

Dio : And fo good night. 

C e/:N^yb tyoupart in anger. 

Troy: Doth that grieue thee,0 withered truth. 

VI if. How now my Lord? 

Troy: By lone J will be patient. 

Crop. Gardian?why Greece} Dio : Fo fo you palter, 

‘ Cref. Tn faith I doe not,come hetber once again •. 

Vltf You fhake my Lord at fo-ncthing, wiiyougoc: you 
\vil b eak out. 

Troy. Sbeftroafccs his cheeks. Vlif Comc, come, 

Troy. Nay flavjby lone I.will not fpeake a word. 

Tbereis betweene my will and all offences 

a guard 





then you will, 



Enter (ref. 






c/Troylus and Creffeidx. 

a Allard of patience, flay a little while. 

^Ther- How the diuell Luxury with his 
tato finger , tickles togetherjfrye lechery 
©w Will you then? 
r re f ; in faith 1 will lo,neuertruft me 
Dto: Giut me fome token 
Cref: He fetch you one. 
yitf. You haue fworne patience.- 
Troy: Fearc me not my Lord. 

I will not be my felfe,nor nauc cognition 
Qf what I feele, I am all pa- ience: 

Ther: Now the plcdge,now,now,now. 

Cref Heere Diomed keepe this fleeue. 

Troy: O beauty where is thy faith ! 

T l 'roy: You looke vpon that fleeue behold 
Hee loue d me; oh falfe wench)giu’t 
Dio: Whof. wall? 

Cref: It is no matter now 1 ha t againe, 

I will not mccte with you to morrow night: 

I DrctheeT)w*»«fvifite me no more, 
j her: Now (bee fharpens, well faid VVhetJlone. 

D» IfhalJ haue it. 

Cref: What this? 1 , 

Cref O all you gods ; O pretty pretty pledge . 

Thv maifter now lyes thinking on his bed 
Of thee andmee,andfighes,and takes my 

And giues mcmoriall daii ty kiffc-s to it , aslkme thee. 
Dio: Nay do not fnatch it from me. .... 

(ref: He that takes that doth 
Dio: I had your heart before, thi 
Troy: I did 1'weare patience. 

You fhall m-t haue it Diomed , fait 
lie giue you fome thing elfc. 

Dio: I will haue this, whole was it? 

(ref: It is no matter. 

Dio. Come tell me whofe 
Cref. T was on 6 that lou’d m 



The hi ji dry 

But now you haue it take it, 

T>io: VVhofe was it? 

Cref And by all Dianas way ting women yond 
And by her fclfe I will not tell you whofe. 

Dio: To morrow will I wearc it on my Helme 
And grieuc his fpirit thatdares not challenge it. * 

Iroy: Wert thou the diuell,and wor'ftit on thy home 
It fhould be challengd. * 

Cref- Well,well,tis done,tis pafttand yet it is not. 

I Will not keepe my word. 

Dio: VVhyjthen farewell,.ehou neuerflialtmocke Diomed 
againe. 



Cref You ill all not go? rone cannot fpeake a word but it 
flraight fiat ts you. . 

Dio: I doc not like this fooling. 

T her: Nor I by P Into-, but that that likes not you , pleafcs 
me be ft. r 



Die: What fhali I comcfthe houre— 

Cref 1 come;0 IonrAo come/I fhali be plagued, . 

Dw Farewell till then. __ . 

Cref Good night, I prethee ceine: v 
Troy’us farewell, cne eye yet Jookes on thee* 

But with my heartthe other eye doth fee; 

Ah poore cur ft*, this fault in vs I find. 

The errer-of our eye di<e£ts cur mind, 

What error leads muff erre:Othen conclude, 

,, Mindes fwayd by eyes are full of turpitude. Exit. 

T her: Aproofe of ftreng h,fhe could not publifh more, 
Vnleffe fheefaid my mind is now turn’d whore. 

Vltf: AH’s done my Lord. Troy.- It is, 

Vltf Why (lay we then? 

T roy: To make a > ecordation to my foule 
Of euery tillable that here was fpoke: 

But if I tell how thefe two did Court, 

Shall I not lye in pub’ifhing a truth, 

Sith yet there is a credence in my heart,’ 

An efpcrancefo obftinatly ftrong, 

That doth inuert th,a«cft of eyes and cares, 

, — * - A c 
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of Troy hs and Creffeida. 

As if thofe organs were deceptions functions,' 

Created onely to calumniate. Was {retfeid hccrc ? 
yiif Icannot coniureTroyan. 

Jroyl. Shee was not fure, 

Vltf Moft fure file was. 

T r0 y, Why my negation hath no tafte of madnefle. 
ylif Nor mine my Lord: Creffeidvm hecrcbutnow. 

T royl. Let it not be belecu’d for woman-hood. 

Thinkcwe had mothers,do not giuc aduantage 
To ftubbome Critiques apt without a theme 
For dtp: auation.tc fquare the generall fex 
By C re If (itis rulc * Rather thmkethis not Crejfeid. 
yii. What hath fhc done Princethat ca fpoile our mothers. 
Troyl. Nothing at alfvnleffe that this^wcrefhe. 

Ther. Will a fwagger himfelfe out cn*s owne eyes. 

Trojl . This fhe,r,o this is Diomeds Crejfeida, 

If beauty haue a foule this is not (lice : . 

If foules guide vowes,ifvowcs be fan&imonics. 

If fan&imony be the gods delight : 

If thcreberule in vnitie it fclfe. 

This was not fhee : O madneflfeof difeourfe,- 
Thatcaufefcts vp with and againff it felfe, . 

By-fould authority!. where rcafon can reuelt 
Without perdition, andlofle alTt.me all reafon, 

/ Without reuolt. This is and is not Crejfeid , 

Within my foule there doth conduce a fight 
Of this Orange nature.that a thing infeparat, 

Diuides more wider then the slue and earth .* 

And yet the fpacious bredthofthisdiurfion. 

Admits no orifex for a point as fubtle. 

As Articbr.ds broken woofc to enterj 
Inftance.O infiance firong as Vlutots gates, 

(Jrejfeidis mine, tied with the bonds of heauen, 
lnfiance,0 infiance, ftrong as heauen it felfe. 

The bonds of heauen arc fljpt,Qiflolu d and loofd, 

And with another knot finde finger tied, 

Thefraffions of her faith, orts offer louc. 
Thefragments,fcraps,thebittsand greazie reliques. 
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The lit fiery 

Of her ore-eaten fait h,arc giuen to Dtomed, 

Vitf. May w very Troylns be halfc attached 
With that wjhici; t. cere his paffion doth expreffe? 

1 roy, IG r iekc,a .d that fhail be divulged well 
In Characters as red as Mars his heart 
Iofiam d w th Verm :»eu:r did young man fancy 
With fo eternall and fo rixt aloule. 

Harke Gr eeke.as much I do Crefftd loue. 

So much by waight , hate I her Dtomed j 
That fleeue is mine, that heelc beare on his Hclme: 

VVere it a Cafke compofd by Vulcans skill 
My fword fhould bite it : Not the dreadhrll (pout 
V Vhich Shipmen do the hurricano call, 

Conftringd in Mafic by the almighty funne 
Shal dizzy with more clamour Ncptunes’eare, in his’difeentj 
Then fhall my prompted fword , falling on Dtomed 
T hier: Heele tick it for his concupie. 

T roy: O Crefj!d,Q falfc Crefjid, falfe,fk’fe,falfe: 

Let all vntruthes (land by thy llained name. 

And theyle feeme glorious. 

V///: O containcyourfelfej 
Your paffion drawes earcs hethcr. "Enter Eneas, 
Aette: I haue beene feeking you this houre my Lord: 

H ftor by this is aiming him in Troy: 
eAiax your guard ftayes to concudt you home. 

T roy: Haue with you Prince:my curteous Lord aditw, 
-Farewell rcuoulted faire : an d Dtomed 
Stand faff , and wcare a Caffle on thy head, 

Vttf. He bring you to the gates 
’Troy. Accept diffracted thankes. 

Exeunt Troyl.Eeneas andVliffet. 

Ther, Would I could meete that roague 'Dtomed I would 
croke like aRauen, I would bode, I would bode: Vatroclns 
will giue me any thing for the inteligence of this whore: the 
Parrot will not do more for an almond tnen he for a commo- 
dious drab:Lechery,lcchery, (till warres and lechery, nothing 
dfc holds falhion, A burning diuell take them. Exit. 

Enter 



Enter Heitor and Andromache, 

A»d. When was my Lord fo much vngently temperd. 

To flop his eares again!! admonishment : 

Vnarme,vnarme ,and do not fight to day. 

Heft. You trainc me to offend you,get you in. 

By all the euerlaffing gods lie go. 

And. My dreames will fure prooue ominous to the day. 
Heft, No more 1 fay. 

Enter Caffandra, 

Caf. Where is my brothec Heftor t 

And , Herefiffer,arm’d and bloody in intenr, 

Contort with mein lov d and deere petition, 

Purfue we him on knees •• fori haue dreamt 
Ofbloudy turbulence, and this whole night 
Hath nothing beene butfhapes and formes of flaughtcr. 
Caff, Otis true. 

Heft. Ho ? bid my trumpet found. 

Cref. No notes of fillie for the heauens fweete brother. 
Heft. Begon I fay,the gods haue heard me fweare, 

Caf. The gods are deafe to hotte and pceuilh vowes. 
They arc polluted offrings moreabhord. 

Then fpotted liuers in the facrifice. 

And. O be pcrfwadedjdo not count it holy. 

It i:. the purpofe that makes ftrong the vow. 

But vowes to euety purpofe muff not hold.* j 
Vnarme fweet Heftor . 

Heft , Hold you (till 1 fay. 

Mine honor keepes the weather of my fate.* 

Life euery man holds deere but the deereman. 

Holds honor farremore precious deere then life. 

Enter Troyltu, 

How now yong man.meaneff thou to fight to day. 

And. C'aljandra call my father to perfwade.E*r*r C d If an 
Heft. No faith yong T royhu , doffe thy harnefie youth, 
I am to d ay ith ’ vaine of chiualri e. 

Let grow thy finews till their knots beftrong, 

And tempt not yet the brufhes of the warre. 

V narme thee go,and doubt thou not braue boy. 
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me nijtory 

He ftand to day for thee and me and Troy. 

Troil. Brother, you haue a vice of mercy in you. 

Which better fits a L'.on then a man. 

Hector, , What vice is that ? good T roylrn chide tsee 
for ic. 

Troyl. When many times the captiue Grecian fails, 
Euen in the fanne and winde of your faire fword. 

You bid them r:fe and liue. 

Heel, O tis faire play. 

T royl. Fcoles play by heauen HeUor . 

He'd, How now ? how now? 

Twy/. For th’loueof all the gods 
Lets leaue the Hermit Pitty with our Mother, 

And when we haue our armors buckled on, 

The venomd vengeance ride vpon ourfwords, 

Spur them to ruthfulL worke.raine them from ruth*. 

f*£?,Fiefauage,fie. 

Troy. He dor then 'tis warres. 

Heel. Troy Ins I would not haue you fight to day. 

T royl, Who fliould with-lioldme? 

Not fatc,obedience,nor the hand of Mars, 

Beckning with fiei ie trunchion my retire. 

Not Priamtts and Hecuba on knees. 

Their eyes ore- galled with recourfe of tearcs. 

Nor you ray broth er.with your true fword cirawne, 
Oppofd to hinder me,(hould flop my way. 

Enter Priam and Captndra. 

C'aJI- Fay hold vpon him Priam hold him fait. 

He is thy crutch : now if thou loofethy fray, 

Thou on him leaning, and all Troy on thee. 

Fall all together. 

. ‘Priam. Come Heclor^come, go back. 



0ij[andta doth forefee,and I myfelfe. 
Am like a prophet fuddenly enrapt, 
To tell thee that this day, is ominous : 



Ci iti '/on. 
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Therefore comeback. 

Hec. t/Eeeaf is a field. 

And 1 do ftand, engagd tomany Grcekes, 

Euen in the faith of valour to appears, 

This morning to them. 

•priam 1 but thou fiaalt not g°e. 

Her. I mult not b reake my faith, 

You know me dutifall ; therefore dee - e fir, 

Letmenot fiiamerelpedf.buc giucmeieaue 
To take that couifc by vour confent and voice. 

Which you do here forbid me royall Priam. 

(ajf.Q Priam yeeld not to him. 

And, Do not dee;c father. 

Her. ^Andromache 1 am offended with you, 

Vpon ibe loue you beare me get you in # Exit jinwofftt 
Troy. This foo ifh dreaming foperftitious girle, 

Makes allthefc bodements, 

£af. O farewell deere Hector. 

Looke how thru d/eftlooke how thy eye turnespale, . 
Lo> ke how thy wounds do bleed at many vents, 

Harke how F roy roare>,how Hecuba cries out. 

How poore Andromache flirils her dolours foorth. 

Behold i deftru(ftion,frenzie,and .mazem.nt. 

Like witlefle antiques one another meete. 

And ah crie Hector, Hectors dead.O Hector. 

T royl. Away, away. 

Cif. Farewell, yet foft .• Hector I take mv leaue, 

Thou do’ft thy lelfe and all our Troy decctue ? 

Hoc. You are amaz'd my lie g„*,at her exc aime, 

Goe in and cheere t ie towne, 

Weele forth and fight. 

Do deeds worth praifc.and tell you them at night. 

Priam, Farewell, the gods with fafetie ftand about thee. 

zAlarum, 

Troyl. They are at it harke.proud Diomed beleeue, 
Icomctoloofemy arme,or wmnenay fleeue. 

Enter Pandar, 

L * Fond, 
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P and. Do yon hecre my Lord, do you heere. 

Troy l . What now i 

P and: Heer’s a letter come from yond poorc girle, 

Troy. Let me read, 

P<t nd. A whorfon tifick , a whorfon rafcally tifick fo 
troubles me, and t he fooliilv fortune of this gide, and vvhat 
one thing, what another, that I fiiall leaue you-one ath’s 
daycs : and I haue a rhcume in mine eyes top , a d fuch an 
ache in my bones, that vnlelTe a man were curft I cannot 
tell what to thiske oiVt.What layes Hie there ? 

Troy. Words, words, mcete words, no matter fro the heart; 
Th’effed doth operate another way. 

Go windc to winde, there turne and change together : 

My loue with words and errors Hill fhefeedes. 

But edifies another with her decdc-s. Exeunt. 

Enter 7 herft: es : excurftons. 

T herft. Now they are clapper-clawing one another: He 
go looke on, that diflembling abhominablevailet Diomede. 
has got that fame feuruiedooting foolifh knaues fleeueof 
Troy there in his helme. I would faine fee them meete,thac 
that fame young Troyan alfe that Jones the whore them, 
might fend that Greekifih whore-mafterly vi Uaine with the- 
fleeue,back to the diflembling luxurious drabbe of a fleeue- 
lefle arrant. Ath- tother fide,th- pollicie of thofe craftie 
1 wearing raskalls ; that fiale old Moufe-eaten drye cheefs 
Neflor : and that fame dogge foxe VUjfes , is notprooud 
worth a Black-beriy. They fet mee vpin pollicie, that 
mongrill curre *Aiax , againft that dogge of as bad a 
kindc Schiller. And now is the curre Aiux^ proutici then 
the curre ./tckiUes, and will nrt arine to day. Where-vpon 
the Grecians began f o proclaime barbarifme , and pollicie 
gfowes into an ill opinion. Soft here comes fleeue & rother. 
D Troy. Flyenot ,for fhouldft thou take the rmcr Stix,! 

would fwim after; 

Dieteed. Thou doofl mifcall retire, 

I doe not the,but aduantagious care, 

With-drew me from the odsofmultitude, haue at thee? 

T^.Hold thy vvhoie Grecian: now for thy whore i rman. 



Now the fleeue,now the flecue. 

Enter Heeler. 

Hctt. What art Greeke,at t thou for HeUors n atch. 

Art thou of bloud and honour. 

T her. No, no , 1 am a rafcall,afcuruy raylingknaue,a very 

filthy roague. 

H'eii, I do beleeue thee,!iue. 

Ther. God a mercy ,that thou wilt beleeue me,but a pbgue 
bveak’e thy neck — for flighting me:whats become of the 
wenching roagues? I thinke they haue fwallowtd one ano- 
ther. I would laugh at that miracle — -yet in a fort lechery 
eatesitfelfe,ilefeekethem. Exit. 

Enter Diomedand Seruant * 

Dio. Got go, my feruant take thou T roylus horfe, 

Prefent the taire fteed to my Lady C re lfi^> 

Fellow commend my feruice to her beauty.* 

Tell her I haue chaftil’d the amorous Troyan, 

And am her knight by proofe , Enter Agdmem, 

ijl'ian. I goe my Lord.* 

Rene w,renew,t he fierce Poltdamas, 

Hath beate downe Menonx baftard Aiargarelon-, 

Hath Doreut prifoner. 

And Hands fofojfus wife wauing his beame, 
Vponthepaflied corfes of che Kings.* 

Epiftropus and Qedus , Pelixmes is fiaine, 

Amphimactts and T hous deadly hurt, 

Patroclus tane'or flaine,and Paiamedes 
Sore hurt and bruifed,thc dreadfull Sagittary, 

Appalls our numbers,haft we Diomed, 

To re-enforcement or we perifh ail. 

Enter Ntftor. 

Heft: Go beare P atroclus body to sAchWes? 

And bid rbefnail-pac’t sAtax armefor fhame. 

There is a thousand HeUors in the field.* 

Now here he fights on Ga/athe his horfe. 

And there lacks worke.anon he’s there a foote 
And there they flie or die, like fealing f culls. 

Before the belching VVhale,then is he yonder: 

Lj 













The hiftory 

And there the Arawy Greckcs i jpe for his cd<re 
Fall d.)wne before him like a mow ere fwath, 

Here, there and euery where,he leaues and taker. 
Dexterity foobayingappeiue, 

That what he will he do's, and do’s fo much: 

That proofe is call’d impolfibility. Enter Vlijfet, 

Hkjf. Oh courage, courage Princes, great Achilles , 

Is arming, weeping, curfing, vowing vengeance, 
Patreclus wounds haue rouz d liisdro • r.y bloud. 
Together with his mangled tAljrmidons 
That nofelefle, handUffe , hackt and chipt come to him. 
Crying on Helt:r,Atax hath loft a friend. 

And foamesat moutlgand heeis artnde and at it.* 

Roa ing f >r Troylus, who hath done to day, 

Madde andfantaftique execution.* 

Engaging and redeeming of himfelfe 
With fuch a careleffe force, and forcelefle care. 

As if that lull in very fpight of cunning, bad him win all. 



Exit, 



Exit, 



Exit, 



** * — j r n — — * 

Enter Aiax. Troylus, thou coward TroyUs, 

Dio. I there,there? 

Nejl: So,io,we draw together. 

Enter Achtlles. 

Achil. Where is this Hector? 

Come,comc,thou boy-quellcr fhewthy face, 

Xnow v hat it is to mecce chi lies angry 

Heitor whets Heller f I will none but Heitor. 

Enter Aiax, 'Troylus thou coward Troylus fheyv thy head. 
Enter Dtont. T roylus I fay wher’s Troylus? 
sAiax. What wouldft ;ho«. 

Diom. I wo Id correct him. 

Aiax. Were I the generall thou fhouldft hauemy office, 
Eie that corre£tion ? Troylus l fay what Trojltu. 

Enter Troyltu. 

Troy. Oh tray tor D omd, turoe thy falfe face thou traytor, 
And pay thy life thou owed me for my horfe. 

T)io. Ha art thou there? 

Aiax He fight with him alone ftand ‘Diomedt 

Dim, 



Enter Troy!: 



Exit. 



n^.tte is'tny prize, l will not looks vpom 

jroy Come both you cogging Greekes haue at you both, 
Heci Yea T roylus, Q well fought my yongefl brother. 
enter Achtl: Now do I fee thee ha, haue at thee Heitor. . 

Hell. Paufe if thou wil t, 

AchilA do difdaine thy custefie proud Troyan, 

Be happy that my armes are out of vie: 

My red and negligence befriends thee now. 

But thou anon fhalt here of me againe: 

Till when goe deke thy fortune.. Exst* 

Hell. Fare thee well,- 

1 would haue beene much more a fresher man, 

Had I expeftea thee, how now my brother. 

Troy. Autx hath tane Aeneas l hall it be. 

No by the flame of yonder glorious heauen 
He fhall uot carry him ile be tane to, 

Or bring him cff,fate here me what I lay: 

I wreake not though lend my life to day. 

Enter one in armour* 

HM: Stand , fland thou Greeke, thou ait a goodly markc* 
No t wilt thou not.l like thy armor wed, 

He fruflut and vriocictheriuets all: 

But ile be maifter of it,wilt thou not oean abioe. 

Why then flie on, ile hunt thee for thy bide. Exit. 

Enter Achilles with JYiyrmdens, 

Come here about me you my Myrmidons, 

Marke what i fay,attend me where I wheeie: 

Strike not a flick e, but keepe yourfclues inbreth. 

And when Ihaueths bloudy Hector found: 

Empale him with your weapons round about. 

In felled manner execut your a tries 
Follow me firs and my proceedings eye, . 

It is decreed Heitor the great raufl die. Exit, 

Enter ThrJiiMene: Paris. 

T her. The cuck- old and the cuck-old-maker are at it, 
now bull, now doeeelowe , Pam lowe,[nowmy double 
hen’d fpartan, loyve Paris, the bull has the game ,waie 
homesho ? Exit Tarts and tJHenelus. 
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Enter Ba.fia.vfl 

Baft. Turne flaue and fight. 

T her. What art thou? 

Bafi . A Baftard lonne of Priantt. 

Tberf: I am a bafiatd too,I lone baftards . I am baftard be 
got, baftard inftruaed, baftard in mindc, baftard in ya'our 
cuery thing illigitimate.one beare wil not bite another and 
wherefore lb mid one baftard ? take heed, the quarrell* 
moft ominous to vs, if the fonne of a whore fight fora 
whore,he tempts judgement, farewell baftard. ° 

'Baft. The dmell take thee coward. * Exit 

Enter Heitor. 

Hetl. Moftputrified core fofaire without. 

Thy goodly armor thus hath co ft thy life; 

Now is my daies worke done ile take my breth.- 
Reft fword thou haft thy fill of bloud and death. 

Enter Achilles and cJMyrmtdons, 

Acbtl: Loke He cl or how the Sunne begins to fee 
How ougly night comes breathing at his heeles * 

Euen with the vaile and darkning of the Sunne, 

To clofe the day vp , Hectors lifeis done. 

Helt. I am vnarm'd forgee this "vantage Grecke. 

Acbtl. Suike feilowes ftrike , this is the man I feeke^ 

So Illion fall thou next, come Troy finke downc. 

Here lies thy heart,' hy finne wes and thy bone. 

On c Myrmydons, and cry you all amainc, 

Achilles hath the mighty Hector flai ne. Retreat: 

Hatke a retire vpon our Grecian prat. 

One: The Troyans trumpet found |he like my Lord. 
Acbtl: The dragon wing of night orefpreds the earth. 
And ftickler-hke the a.mies feparates. 

My halfefupt fword that f ankly would hauefedde, 

Pieafd with this dainty bake thus goe« to bed: 

Cometie his body to my horfes taile. 

Along the field I will i he T royan traile. Exeunt: 

Enter Agam:Aiax,Mene\Nelhr, Dtom: 
i and the refi marching, 

v'l’igvr.Harkjharkojwhat is this? 

Ntft: 



of Troylut andCrefieidn. 

Heft . Peace drums. 

Sostld'.witbin . Achilles, Acbitles, Heitors llainc .Achil.es, 

Dio. The bruitc is Heitors flaine and by zAchilles, 

Aiax. Ifit be fo yet bragleffe let it bee. 

Great Heitor was as good a man as he. 

zAga. March patiently along : let one bee fent, 

To pray Achi ’les fee vs at our tent.- 

If in his death the Gods haue vs befriended. 

Great Troy is ours, and our fharpe wars are ended. Exeunt, 
Enter tySneas, Paris, Antenor, D tefhobus. 
tAlrte. Stand ho ? yet are we mafters of the field. 

Enter Troyltu, ' 

T ray. Neucr goc home,herc ftaruc wc out the night, 
Elector is flaine. 

All. Heitor ! the gods forbid. 

Troy.Hee's dead and at the murthcrers horfes taile. 

In bcftly fort dragd through thefhamefull field: 

Frowne on you heaucns,effctft your rage with fpeed, . 

Sit gods vpon your thrones,and fmilc at Troy. 

I fay at once, let your breefe plagues be mercy. 

And linger not our fure deftrudftions on. 
ty£ne. My Lord you doc difeomfort all the hoft, 

Troy. You vnderftand me not that tell me fo, 

1 do notfpeake of flighr,offeare of death 
But dare allimmynence that gods and men 
AddrefTe their daungers in .Heitor is gone: 

Who fhall te’l Priam fo or Hecuba? 

Let him that will a fcrich-ould aye be call’d, 

Goe into Troy and fay their Heitors dead. 

There is a word will Priam turne to ftone. 

Make wells and Niobe’s of the maidcs andwiues. 

Could ftatues of the youth and in a word, 

•Scarre Troy out of it felfe , there is no more to fay. 

Stay yet you proud abheminable tents: 

Thus proudly pitcht vpon our Phrigian plaines. 

Let T ytan rife as earely as he dare, 
lie through , and through you , and thou great fiz’d coward, 
.-No fpace of earth fhall funder our two hates: 
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lie haunt thee like a wicked confcience ftill. 

That moulderh goblins Ivvift as f.ienzes thought?, 

Scrike a free march, to Troy with comfort goe 
H-'pc of rcueng fhall hide our in ward woe. 

Enter c Pand.trtn, 

•Tak. But here you, here you, 

Tror . Hence breker,lacky,:gnomyriy,fhame, 

Purfuechy life, and hue aye with thy name. 

Exeunt alibut Pdndanu. 

Pan. A goodly medicine for my aking bones ,* Oh world, 
world — thus is the poore agent defpif d , Oh traitors and 
bawds, how earncftly are you fet a worke , and how ill re- 
quited , why ftiould our endeuour bee fo lou’d and the per- 
formance fo loathed> what verfefor itfYVhatinftance forit? 
Let me fee, ' is j 

Full merrily the humble Bee doth ling. 

Till he hath loll his hony and his fling. 

And being once fubdude in armed taile. 

Sweet hony, and fweet notes together fade. 

Good traiders in the flelli, fet this in yourpainted cloathes, 
As many as be here o C'Pandars hail, 

Your eyes halfe out weepe out at Vattdars fall. 

Or ifyou cannot weepe yet giue fome gvones. 

Though not for me yet for my aking bones: 

Brethren and After* ofthe hold-ore trade. 

Some two montbes hence my will fhall here be made, 

It (hould be now. but that my feareis this. 

Some gauledgoofe of Winchefter would hif(e» 

Till then ile fweat and fecke about for cafes, 

And at that time bequeath you my difeafes. 
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